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" SHIPWRECK; 


4 POEM 


BY WILLIAM FALCONER. 


# — eq ipſe niſerrine di, 


Et um pars magna Fui. 


Viss. Ax, Lib. II. 


"a ſhe plunges ! bark a focond ſhock 
Tears her ſtrong bottom on the marble rock ! 
Down on the vale of death, with diſmal cries, 
The fated victims ſhuddering roll their eyes, 
In wild deſpair; while yet another ſtroke, 
57 With deep convulſion, rends the ſolid oak. 
Lill like the mine, in whoſe infernal cell 
The lurking dæmons of deſtruction dwell, 
At length aſunder torn her frame divides; 
And 2 ipreads i in ruin o'er the tides. 
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SHIPWRECK. 
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CANTO . 


ARGUMENT. 


Propoſal of the fubje—Inoucation—Apology—Allegorical 
Deſcription of Memory—Appeal to her Affiftance—The 
_ Story begun—Retroſpe# of the former part of the Vyage— 
The Ship arrives at Cindia—Aricient State of that Iſland 
 —Preſent Times of the adjacent Tftes of Greece—The 
- Seaſon of the V. zar—Charaer of the Mafter and his Of- 
ficers—Story of PALEMHON and AN 'na—Evening deſ- 
cribed—Midnight—The Ship weighs Anchor and departs 
from the Haven State of the weather Morning 
Situation of the neighbduring Shic-—Ojebation of taking L 
75 the Sun's n DFR 4 8 V i as ſeen fre om 
: the Land. | 


The Sczwz is near arthe Cy of of Candiaz and the Tres about Four | 
Days and a Half. | 


The Scenes of thi Second Canto lies in. the Sea, TIN Gig 
Freſchin in Candia, and the Iſland of Talconera, which. i is nearly twelve 
Leagues northward of. Cape Sparta. The, Tims i is from Nine 3n-the = 


Morning © till One « 0 "Clock of 1 the we e Morning. 
Aims jabving intereſis wake <a AY to arms, 
| And fright the paleful world with dire alarms; 
While ocean hears vindictive thunder roll! | 


Along his trenibling wave, from pole to pole: | 
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4 THE SP WR Bek. 
Sick of the ſcene, where war, with ruthleſs Tang, 1 
Spreads deſolation o'er the bleeding land, 

Sick of the tumult, where the trumpet's breath 
' Bids ruin ſmile, and drown the groans of death! : 
*T1s mine, retir'd beneath this cavern hoar, E 
That ſtands all lonely on the ſea-beat ſhore, 
Far other themes of deep diftreſs to ſing 
Than ever trembled from the vocal ſtring. 
No pomp of battle ſwells th'exalted ſtrain, - 


Nor gleaming arms ring dreadful on the plain gag 
But, o'er the ſcene while pale. remembrance weepe, Dn F 
Fate, with fell triumph, rides ypon t the eee 8 et: 4 


Here hoſtile elements tumultuous riſe, CT 
And lawleſs floods rebel againſt the ſkier + REIN.” 
Till hope expires, and peril and diſmay = 

Wave their black enſigns on the watery wk 


* 353 ——— 


—— 


e train who ankle the maze of bog. 

To whom all ſcience, arts and arms belong: E 9 
Who bid the trumpet of eternal fame 3 0 3 
Exalt the warrior's and the poet's name! 5 ö 4 
If &er with trembling hope I fondly ſtray'd, Rs dt 5 
In life's fair morn beneath your hallow'd ſhade, FE 1 

To hear the ſweetly-mournful lute complain, „ 

And melt the heart with eceſtacy of pain 

Or liſten, while the enchanting voice of love, = 3 


1 
While all Elyſium warbled thro? the groves 9 
Oh! by the hollow blaſt that moans arpund, 3 7 2 
That fweeps the mild harp with a plaintive found; /; 4 
By the long ſerge that foams thro” yonder cave, 157 
Whoſe vaults remurmur to the roaring wave; 
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THE SHIPWRECK. 
With living cc! urs give my verſe to glow, 


The ſad memorial of a tale of woe! 


A ſcene from dumb oblivion to reſtore, 
To fame unknown, and new to epic lore! 


Alas! neglected by the ſacred Nine, 


Their ſuppliant feels no genial ray divine ! 


Ah! will they leave Pieri's happy ſhore, 
To plough the tide where wint'ry tempeſts roar? 
Or ſhall a youth approach their hallow'd fane, 
5 Stranger to Phœbus, and the tuneful train! 


Far from the muſe's academic grove, 
"Twas his the vaſt and tractleſs deep to rove. 
Alternate change of climates has he known, 


And felt the fierce extremes of either zone: 
Where polar {kies congeal th? eternal ſnow, 
Or equinoRtial ſuns for ever glow. 

Smote by the freezing or the ſcorching blaſt, 

A ſhip-boy on the high and giddy maſt*.” 


From regions where Peruvian billows roar. 


To the bleak coaſts of ſavage Labrader, 
From where Damaſcus, pride of Alan plains ! 15 
Stoops her proud neck beneath tyrannic hains: 
To where the Ifthmus+ laved by a adyerſe tifles, 
Atlantic and Pacific ſeas divides. | 
But while he meaſur'd o'er the painful race, 
In Fortune's wild illimitable chace, 
Adverſity, companion of his way! 
Still o er the victim hung with 1 iron ſway 3 


"83 - 


C She, 3 © Daerien. 


Bade 
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Bade new diſtreſſes every inſtant grow, 


Thus while forgotten, or unknown to woes, 


Then let not cenſure, with malignant joy, 

The harveſt of his humble hope deſtroy! 

| His verſe no laurel wreath attempts to claim, 

Nor ſculptur'd-braſs to tell the poet's name. 

If terms uncooth, and ja ring praiſes, wound 

Tze ſofter ſenſe with inharmonious ſound, 
Vet here let liſtening ſympathy prevail, 
= While conſrious truth ann ber piteous tale! 


HFaſtes hither from Lethean banks along; 


Spreads Oer the kindling ſcene propitious light! 


Marking each change of place with change of w woe, "AD 
In regions where the Almighty's chaſtening hand 
With livid peſtilence afflicts the land : | 
Or where pale famine blaſts the hopeful year, [ 


Parent of want and miſery ſevere! 1 
Or where all dreadful in th? embattl d line. z 
The hoſtile ſhips in flaming combat join: = 
Where the torn veſſel wind and waves aſſail. F 
Till o'er her crew diſtreſs and death prevail. b 

| Where'r he wander'd, thus vindictive fate | 1 

Purſu'd his weary ſteps with laſting hate! : | 

Kous'd by her mandate, ſtorms of black array | 
Winter'd the morn of life's adyancing day; ; 28 ; | 
Relax'd the ſinews of the living lyre, — 


And quench'd the kindling ſpark of vital fire. 


What hope to win the coy, reluctant Muſe ! 


And 100 the power that wakes the eventful fog, 


She ſweeps the gloom, and ruſhing on the ſight, 


In 


in 


8 S 2 
8 — 2 8 
ED dogs ASE ESD 


TIE SHIPWRECK: 7 
In her right hand an ample roll appears, 
Fraught with long annals of preceding years, 


With every wiſe and. noble art of man, 


Since firſt the circling hours their courſe began: 
Her left a ſilver wand on high diſplay'd, 
Whoſe magic touch diſpels oblivion's ſhade, 


Penſive her look; or radiant wings that glow, 8 


Like Juno's bird, or Iris flaming bow, 

She ſails : and ſwifter than the courſe of light 

Dire&s her rapid intellectual flight. 

The fugitive ideas ſhe reſtores, | 
And calls the wand'ring thought from Leibe 8 thores, 


To things long paſt a ſecond date ſhe gives, 

And hoary time from her freſh youth receives. 
Congenial ſiſter of immortal fame, = 

She ſhares Nor Power, and Mem' ry is her name. 


O tel en dau ghter of A time! 


of By whom tranſmitted down-in every. clime, 
The deeds of ages long elaps'd are known, 
And blazon'd glories ſpread from zone to zone; 
_ Whoſe breath diſſolyes the gloom of mental night, 
And o'er th? obſcur'd idea pours the light! . 
Whoſe wing unerring glides thro? time and place, 5 
And tractleſs ſoars the immenſity of ſpace! _ 
Say on what ſeas, for thou alone canſt tell, 
What dire miſhap a fated ſhip- befell, i 
Aſſail'd by tempeſts, girt with hoſtile "IR Ip 


Ariſe! ee | unlock thy dee ſtores! ö 
—— 
A ſhip from 3 o'er the 1 impelbd 


| By guiding winds, her. courſe for V. enice held; : 
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Of fam'd Britannia were the gallant crew, 
And from that iſle her name the veſſel drew, 
The wayward ſteps of fortune, that delude 
Full oft to ruin, eager they purfud. 
And dazzled by her viſtonary glare, 

Advanc'd, incautious of each fatal ſnare : 3 
'Tho? warn'd full oft the \lipp' ry track to ſhun, 
Vet hope, with flatt'ring voice, betray'd them on. 
Beguil'd to danger thus, they left behind 
The ſcene of peace, and ſocial joy reg, 

Long abſent they from friends and native home. 
The cheerleſs ocean were inur'd to roam: 

Vet Heaven, in pity to ſevere diſtreſs, 

Had crown'd each painful voyage with ſucceſs: 
Still, to atone for toils and hazards paſt, 

Reſtor'd them to maternal plains at laft.  - 


Thrice had the ſun, to rule the varying year, 

Acroſs th' equator roll'd his flaming ſphere 

Since laſt the veſſel ſpread her ample ſail 

From Albion's coaſt, obſequious to the gale. 

She, ofer the ſpacious flood, from ſhore to ſhore, 

Unwearying, wafted her commercial ſtore. | 
The richeſt ports of Afric ſhe had viewd, 
Thence to fair /taly her courſe purſu'd ; 

Flad left behind Trincaria's Pn ihe, 

And viſited the margin of the Me. 

And now, that winter deepens round the poke, 

The circling voyage haſtens to its goal; 

They, blind to Fate's inevitable law 


No dark events to blaſt their pes forcſow = | 


t- 


Which, bleſt with favouring winds, they ſoon. explore 3 


: Diſpatch their CORUMETers: and Pg to. fil, 8 be! 


In gay luxuriance Ceres too was ſeen . tn 144 
To crown the vallies with eternal green. ES Sk 


The free-born ſpirit of her ſons is broke; 33 
They bow to Ottoman's imperious . 1 
No longer fame the drooping hearts inſpire, 
For rude oppreſſion quench'd his genial fires. 
But ſtill her fields, with golden harveſts crown'd,. 
Supply the barren ſhores of Greece around. 


Ah! who the flight of ages can revoke? . 12. 2 | | 5 


THE SHIPWRECK. 2 


But from gay Venice ſoon expect to ſteer 


For Britain's coaſt, and dread no perils near. 
A thouſand tender thoughts their ſouls employ, 
That fondly dance to ſcenes of future joy. 


Thus time elaps'd, while o'er the pathleſs tide _ 


Their ſhip thro” Grecian ſeas the pilots guide. 


Occaſion call'd to touch at Candia's ſhore, 


The haven enter, borne. before the gale, | 


3 1173 18 25 51101 greed 
 Eterngl-Powers l vnn rajns from A , >.) 


| Mark the fell track of deſolating' Wars; gun rt 
Here art and commerce, with auſpicious reign, 
Once breath'd ſweet influence on the happy plain! 


While o'er the lawn, with dance. and feſtive ang: AT 


Young Pleaſure led the jocund hours Yonge Sia 9 


For wealth, for valor, courted and rn, . 
What Albion is, fair Candia then * 1 15211 5 


What pale diſtreſs afflicts thoſe wretched iles! 5 1 Þ N 
gh here hope ne'er dawns, and pleaſure never ſmiles. 5 
25 RR The 


> THE SHIPWRECK. 

The vaſſal wretch obſequious drags his chain, 
And hears his famiſh'd babes lament in vain, 
"Theſe eyes have ſeen the dull reluctant ſoil- f 

A ſeventh year ſcorn the weary lab'rers toil. 

No blooming Venus, on the deſart ſnore, | 

Nor views, with triumph, captive gods adore, 

No lovely Helens now, with fatal charms, © 


Call forth th' avenging chiefs of Greece to arms. 


No fair Penelepes inchant the eye, 
For whom contending kings are out to Ge. 
Here ſullen beauty. ſheds:a twilight ray, 
While ſorrow bids her vernal bloom . 


| Thoſe charms, Plong renown'din<lafſic Arains | 


Had OP" ſhone on Allan happier plains! 


Now in ts hemifplicrs, the 12 

Thro' the bright Virgin and the Stales had oy 
And on the echptiewheePd his mn oa 4 
Till the fierce Scorpion felt his flaming ray. 


The ſhip was moor'd beſide che wave · worn Rand * 


Four days her anchors bite the golden ſand: wy 
For ſickenin g vapours lull the air to ſleep, 

Ayd not a breeze àwakes the ſilent deep. 

This, when the autumnal equinox is ver, © 

And Phebus | in the north declines no ws: 

The watchful mariner, whom Heaven e 


Oft' deems the prelude of approaching ſtorms. ETD 


Prue to his traſt, when ſacred duty calls, 
No brooding ftorm the maſter's ſoul apply; © 
Th' advancing ſeaſon warns him to the main: 

A captive, fetter'd to the oar of gain! 


= | ay 


With flaughter'd victims fills the weeping plain, 
And ſmooths the furrows of the treacherous main. 
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His anxious heart, impatient of delay, 


Expects the wind, to ſail from Candia's bay; 


Determin'd, from whatever point they riſe, 
T'o truſt his fortune to the ſeas and ſkies. - 


Thou living ray of intellectual fire, 
Whoſe voluntary gloom my verſe inſpire! 
Ere yet the deep'ning incidents prevail, 


P 


Till rous'd attention feel our plaintive tale. 
Record whom, chief among the gallant. crew, 


Th', unbleſt purſuit of fortune hither drew? 


Can ſons of Neptune, gen'rous, brave, and bold. 


In pain and hazard toil for ſordid 1 


| They can! for gold too oft, with; magic art, 


Subdues each nobler impulſe of the heart: 
This crowns the proſperous villain-with applauſe 
To whom, in vain, fad merit pleads her cauſe: + +. 
This ſtrews with roſes life's perplexing road, 


And leads the way to pleaſure's bleſt abode ; 


-- Dubs 


Oer the gay veſſel, and her daring band, 
Experienc'd Albert held the chief command; 


Tho' train'd in boiſterous elements, his mind 
Was yet by ſoft humanity refin'd, 
Each joy of wedded love at home he knew; 
Abroad confeſt the father of his crew ! 
Brave, lib'ral, juſt, the calm, domeſtic ſcene 


Had o'er his temper breath'd a gay ſerene. 


Exalts her wat'ry zone, and ſink the poles. 


12 - THE SHIP WRECR. 

Him ſcience taught by myſtic lore to trace 

The planets wheeling in eternal race; 

To mark the ſhip in floating balance held, 

By earth attracted and by ſeas repell'd ; 

Or point her devious track, thro' climes unknown, 
That leads to every ſhore, and every zone. 

He ſaw the moon thro? heav'n's blue concave glide, 
And into motion charm th? expanding tide ; 

While earth impetuous round her axle rolls, 


Light and attra&ion, from her genial ſource, *'" | 
He ſawMill wand'ring with diminiſti'd force: 
While on the margin of declining-day, 
Night's ſhadowy cone reluctant melts away. 
Inur'd to peril, with-unconquer'd ſoul, 

The chief beheld tempeſtuous oceans roll; 

His genius, ever for the event prepared, 

* with the ſtorm, ntl all its dangers ſhar'd. 


The ſecond powers and office Redmond bore ; 3 
A hardy fon of England's further ſhore! 
Where bleak Northumbria pours her ſav: age train 
In fable ſquadrons o'er the northern main; 

That, with her pitchy entrails ſtor'd, reſort, 

A ſooty tribe! to fair Auguſta's port. 

Where' er in ambuſh lurks the fatal ſands, _ 

They claim the danger; proud of ſkilful bands ! 

For while with darkling courſe their veſſels 1 ſweep 

The winding N or Fan the Faith 5 W 5 
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THE SHIPWRECK. 13 
Ofer bar“ and ſhelf the wat'ry path they ſound, 
With dexterous arm; ſagacious of the ground! 
Fearleſs they combat every hoſtile wind, 
Wheeling in mazy tracks, with courſe inclin'd, 
Expert to moor, where terrors line the road; 


Or in the anchor from its dark abode: 


But drooping and relax'd in climes afar, 
Tumultuous and undiſciplin'd in war. 
Such Rodmond was; by learning unrefin'd, 


That oft enlightens, to corrupt the mind. 
Boiſterous of manners; train'd in early youth 
To ſcenes that ſhame the conſcious cheek of truth ; 


To ſcenes that nature's ſtruggling voice control, 


And freeze compaſſion riſing in the foul! | 
Where the grim hell-hounds, prowling round the ſhore, 


With foul intent the ſtranded bark explore. 
Deaf to the voice of woe, her decks they board, 


While tardy juſtice ſlumbers o'er hec ſword, 
Th' indignant muſe, ſeverely taught to feel, 

Shrinks from a theme ſhe bluſhes to reveal! 

Too oft' example, arm'd with poiſons fell, 


Pollutes the ſhrine where mercy loves to dwell. 
Thus Rodmond, train'd by this unhallow'd crews 


The ſacred, ſocial paſſions never knew; 
'Unſkill'd to argue; in diſpute yet loud; 
Bold without caution ; without honours proud ; 
In arts unſchool'd, each veteran rule he priz d, 
And all improvements baughtily deſpis' 6 


11 19 
*A hari is known, in hydro phy, to be a maſs of adds or fand, 


collected by the ſurge of the ſea, at the entrance of a river or Ravens 10 | 
as to render the navigation difficult, and often dangerous. 
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Yet tho? full oft” to future perils blind, 
With {kill ſuperior glow'd his daring mind. 
Thro' ſnares of death the reeling bark to guide, 
When midnight ſhades involve the raging tide. 


To Rodmond next, in order of command, 

Succeeds the youngeſt of our naval band. 

But what avails it to record a name 

That courts no rank amongſt the ſons of fame ? 
While yet a ſtripting, oft* with fond alarms, 
His boſom danc'd to nature's boundleſs charms: : 
On him fair ſcience dawn'd in happier hour, 
Awakening into bloom young fancy's flow'r; 
But frowning fortune with untimely blaſt, 
Fhe bloſſom wither'd, and the dawn o ercaſt. 
Forlorn of heart, and by ſevere decree, 
Condemn'd reluctant to the faithleſs ſea; 
With long farewell he left the. laurel grove, 
Where ſcienes and the tuneful ſiſters rore. 
Hither he wander'd, anxious to explore „ 
Antiquities of nations, now no more; 

To penetrate each diſtant realm unknow 1 
And range excurſive o'er th' unravel'd zone, 
ln vain! for rude adverſity's command, 

Still on the margin of each famous lang, - 
With unrelenting i ire his ſteps oppos'd, 

And every gate of hope againſt them clos d. 
Permit my verſe, ye bleſt Pierian train, 
To call Arion this ill-fated ſwain! 

For, like that bard unhappy, on his head, 
Mahgnant ſtars their hoſtile influence ſned 
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Böth, in lamenting numbers, o'er the deep, 


With conſcious anguiſh taught the harp to weep; 


And both the raging ſurge in ſafety bore 
Amid deſtruction panting to the ſhore. 
This laſt our tragic ſtory from the wave 


Of dark oblivion happy yet may ſave: 


With genuine ſympathy may yet complain, 
While ſad remembrance bleeds at every vein. 


Such were the pilots; tutor'd to divine 


Th' unravel'd courſe by geometric line: 
Train'd to command. and range the various ſail, 


Whole various force conforms to every gale. 


Charg'd with the commerce, hither alſo came 

A gallant youth, Palemon was his name: 

A father's ſtern reſentment doom'd to prove, 
He came, the victim of unhappy love! 
His heart for Albert's beauteous daughter bled | 
For her a ſecret flame his boſom fed. 


Nor let the wretched ſlaves of folly ſcorn 


The genuine paſſion; nature's eldeſt born! 


"Twas his with laſting, anguith to complain, 
While blooming Anna mourn'd the Fauſe 1 in van. 


Graceful of form, Fob nature taught to eats 7 


Of power to melt the female breaſt with eaſe, 

To her Palemon told his tender tale: 

Soft as the voice of ſummer's evening gale, 
O'erjoy'd, he ſaw her lovely eyes relent ; 


The e bluſhing maiden ſmil'd with nn eet confent. 
| 5. 2 | Of 
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Oft' in the mazes of a neighbourin g grove, 


Unheard, they breath'd alternate vows of love: : 


By fond ſociety their paſſion grew, 

Like the young bloſſom fed with vernal dew. 
In evil hour th'officious rogue of fame 
Betray'd the ſecret of their mutual flame. 


With grief and anger ſtruggling in his breaſt, 
Palemon's father heard the tale confeſt. 
Long had he liſten'd with ſuſpicious ear, 
And learnt; ſagacious, this event to fear. 
Too well, fair youth! thy liberal heart he knew ; ; 


A heart to nature's warm impreſſions true ! 


Full oft? his wiſdom ſtrove, with fruitleſs toil, 
With avarice to pollute that generous ſoil, 
| That ſoil, impregnated with nobler ſeed, | 
| Refus'd the culture of ſo rank a weed. 
Elate with wealth, in active commerce won, 
And baſking in the ſmile of fortune's ſun. 


With ſcorn the parent ey'd the lowly ſhade, 


That veil'd the beauties of this charming maid. 
Indignant he rebuk'd the enamour'd boy 
: The flattering promiſe of his future joy! 
He ſooth'd and menac'd, anxious to reclaim 
This hopeleſs paſſion, or divert its aim : 
Oft' led the youth where circling joys delight 
The raviſk'd ſenſe, or beauty charms the ſight. 
With all her pow'rs inchanting muſic fail'd, 
And pleaſure's ſyren voice no more prevail'd. | 
The merchant kindling then with proud diſdain, 
In look and voice aſſum'd an barſher ſtrain, 
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Uis heart {till panted for its ſeeret eme. 
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ln abſence now his only hope remain'd ; 
And ſuch the ſtern decree his will ordain'd. 
Deep anguiſh, while Palemon heard his doom, - 
Drew o'er his lovely face a ſaddening gloom, | 
In vain with bitter ſorrow he repin'd 
No tender pity-touch'd that ſordid mind ; 
To thee, brave Albert was the charge conſign'd. 
The ſtately ſhip, forſaking England's ſhore, 
To regions far remote Palemon bore. 
Incapable of change, th' unhappy youth 
Still loy'd fair Anna with eternal truths - 
From clime to clime aa exile doom'd to roam, 


&y ; . 9 * 1115 125 4 f 14 
The. moon nad circled twice 3 wayward zone, 
ro him ſince young Arion firſt. was known; + 1 


Who, Wander! ing here thro* many a ſcene. FenOW11 "A. ; 
In Alexandria's port the veſſel found; 


Where anxious to review bis native ſhore, ; 
He on the roaring wave embar! xd, once more. 4. 
Oft', by pale Cynthia's melancholy light, ; 
With him Palemon kept the watch of night: N 


In whoſe ſad boſom many a ſigh ſuppreſt. 
Some painful ſyerct of the ſou conteſt. 


perhaps Arion ſoon the cauſe divin'd,.,. | + ; 

Tho? ſhunning ſtill; to probe a wounded mind ; 

Ile felt the chaſtity of ſilent woe, OO NT . 
Tho? glad the balm of comfort x0 beſtow ; - U. 
He, with Palemon, oft recounted o'er _ 5 7 


The tales of hapleſs love with ancient lor, 2 ; 
Recall'd to memory of th adjacent more. e Fa 
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The ſcene thus preſent, and its ſtory known, 
The lover ſigh'd for ſorrows not his own. 
Thus, tho? a recent date their friendſhip bore, 


Soon the ripe metal own'd the quiek'ning ore: 


For in one tide their paſſion ſeem'd to roll, 5 1 
By kin fed age, and ſympathy of ſoul, 


* 


Theſe ofer th? inferior naval train preſide, 


The courſe determine, or the commerce guide: 


O'er all the reſt, an undiſtinguiſh'd crew ! 


Ker wing of deepeſt ſhade oblivion drew. 33 


A fullen languor ſtill the ſkies 1 


And held th' unwilling ſhip in long arreſt. 
High i in his chariot glow'd the lamp of day, 


O'er Ida flaming with meridian ray. 


Relax' d from toil the ſailors range the fins; 
Where famine, war, and ſtorms, are felt no more : 7 


The hour to ſocial pleaſure they reſign, 


And black remembrance drown in generous wine. 


On deck, beneath the ſhading canvas ſpread, 
| Redmond a rueful tale of wonders ſpread, 


Of dragons roaring on the enchanted coaſt, 
'The hideous goblin, and the yelling ghoſt. 


But with Arion, from the ſultry heat 


Of noon, Palemon ſought a cool retreat, | 
And lo! the ſhore with mournful proſpeAs ei crown'ds : 45 
The rampart tore with many 50 fatal wound: 1 


V. J 


* 


* The intelligent 3 will 8 diſcover, that theſe 8 al- 


| Jude to the ever-memorable ſiege of Candia, which was taken from the 


the Venetians by the Turks, in 1669; being then conſidered as im- 
| pregnaple, and eſicemed the moſt formidable 1 in the univerle. 
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The ruin'd bulwark tott'ring o'er the ſtrand ; 

wall the ſtroke of war's tremendous hand. 
What ſcenes of war this hapleſs iſle o'erſpread ! 
Where late thrice fifty thouſand warriors bled. 

Full twice twelve ſummers were yon tow'rs aſſail'd, 
Till barbarous Orzoman at length prevail'd : 

While thund'ring mines the lovely plains o'erturn'd, 


While heroes fell and domes and temples burn'd. 


But now before them happier ſcenes ariſe 


Elyſian vales ſalute their raviſh'd eyes: 
Olive and cedar form'd a grateful ſhade, 
Where light with gay romantic error ſtray'd. 
The myrtles here with fond careſſes twine ; 


There, rich with nectar, melts the pregnant vine. 
And lo! the ftream, renown'd in claſſic ſong, 
Sad Lethe, glides the filent vale along. 


On moſſy banks, beneath the citron grove, 


The youthful wanderers found a wild alcove : 
Soft o'er the fairy region languor ſtole, 


And with ſweet melancholy charm'd the ſoul. 


Here firſt Palemon, while his penſive mind 
For conſolation on his friend reclin d, 
In pity's bleeding boſom pour d the ſtream 


Of love's ſoft anguiſh, and of grief ſupreme— 

Too true thy words! by ſweet remembrance taught, | 
My heart in ſecret bleeds with tender thought; ; 

In vain it courts the ſolitary ſhade, _ 

By every action, every look betray'd !— 


The pride of generous woe difdaitis appeal | 


5 
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: Yet ſure, if right Palemen can divine, 

The ſenſe of gentle pity dwells in thine. _ 
Yes ! all his cares thy ſympathy ſhall know, 
And prove the kind companion of his woe. 


Albert thowknow'ſ with {kill and ſcience grae'd, 

In humble ſtation tho? by fortune plac'd ; 

Yet, never ſeaman more ſerenely brave 

Led Britain's conquering ſquadrons o'er the wave. 

Where full in view Auguſta's ſpires are ſeen, 

With flowery lawns, and waving woods between. 

A peaceful dwelling ſtands in modeſt pride, 
Where Thames, ſlow-winding, rolls his ample tide, 

There live the hope and pleaſure of his life, 5 

A pious daughter, with a faithful wife. 

For his return, with fond officious care, 

Still every grateful objects theſe prepare: 

Whatever can allure the ſmell or ſight, 

Or wake the drooping ſpirits to delight. 


This blooming maid in virtue's paths to guide, 
Her anxious parents all their cares apply'd - 
Her ſpotleſs ſoul, where ſoft compaſhon reigu'd, 
No vice untun'd, no ſickening folly ſtain'd. 

Not fairer grows the lily of the vale. _ 
Whoſe boſom opens to the vernal gale:  _ 
Her eyes, unconſcious of their fatal charms, | 5 7 
_ Thrill'd every heart with exquiſite alarms. . v 
Her face, in beauty's ſweet atrraction dreſt, . bf 
The ſmile of maiden-innocence expreſs'd ; | e x 
While health, chat riſes with the new-born days ; : 
 Breath'd o'er her cheek the ſofteſt bluſh of May— 
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Still in her look complacence ſmiles ſerene, 

She moy'd the charmer of the Tur cene. == 
"Twas at that ſeaſon when the elde reſume 

Their lovelieſt hues, array'd in vernal bloom: 

Von ſhip, rich freighted from the 7:alian ſhore, 

To Thame's fair banks her coſtly tribute bore : 

While thus my father ſaw his ample board, 

From this return, with recent treaſures ſtor'd: 

Me, with affairs of commerce charg'd, he ſent” 

To Albert's humble manſion ; ſoon I went, 

Too foon, alas unconſcious of th event — 

There, ſtruck with ſweet furpriſe and ſilent awe, 

The gentle miſtreſs of my hopes I ſaw: a 

There wounded firſt by love's reſiſtleſs arms, f 8 
My glowing boſom throbb'd with e alarms. me ” 

My ever charming Auna who alone hay 

Can all the frowns of cruel fate atone ; 3 

Oh! while all conftious mem'ry holds her power, 85 : 
Can I forget that ſweet and painful hour, 5 

When from thoſe eyes, with lovely lightning fraught, 
My fluttering ſpirits firſt'the infection caught; 
When, as J gaz'd, my faultering tongue betray'd 
The heart's quick tumults, or refus'd its aid; 
While the dim light my raviſh'd eyes forſook, 

And every limb unſtrung with terror ſhook ! 
With all her powers difſenting reaſon ſtrove 

Jo tame at firſt the kindling flame of love! 

She ſtrove in vain! ſubdu'd by charms divine, 5 
My ſoul a victim fel at ena” $ ſhrine. 5 —5 
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Oft from the din of buſtling life I ſtray d, 
In happier ſcenes to ſee my lovely maid, 


Full oft”, where Aa his wandering current leads, 
We rov' d at evening hour thro! flow'ry meads. 


There, while my heart's ſoft anguiſh I reveald, 
To her with. tender ſighs my heart appeal d. 


While ſhe ſweet nymph my tender tale believ' d. 


Her ſnowy breaſt with ſecrot-tumult heav d: 
For, train d in rural ſcenes, fr om earlieſt youth, 
Nature washer 8, and i innocence and truth. 


She never knew the. city: damſel S Art, | 
 _ Whoſefr othy Per tneſs sharms the vacant et 


My ſuit prevail d; for love informd my tongue, 


And on his votary's lips perſuaſion hung. 

Her eyes with conſcious ſympathy withdrew, : 
Add o er. her cheek the roſy current flew.— 
Thrice happy hours; where, with no dark allay, 

Life's faireſt ſunſhine gilds the vernal day ! 
For here the ſigh t that ſoft affection heaves, 


From ſtings of ſharper woe the ſoul relieres. . 


Elyſian ſcenes, too happy long to laſt! 

Too ſoon a ſtorm the ſmiling dawn o 'ercaſt! 

Toe ſoon ſome demon to my father bore _ | 
The tidings that his heart with anguiſh tote.— | 


My pride to kindle, with diſſuaſive voice, 


Awhile he labour'd to degrade my choice; = © 
Then, in the whirling wave of pleaſure, ſought 
From its lov d object to divert my thought. 5 
With equal hope he might attempt to bind, 


In chains of adamant. the lawleſs wind 
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| For love had aim'd the fatal ſhaft too ſure: : 
Hope fed the wound, and abſence knew no cure, 


With alienated look, each art he ſaw 


Still baffled by ſuperior nature's law, 
.His anxious mind on vartous ſchemes revoly d, 


At laſt on cruel exile he reſoly'd. 


5 The rig'rous doom was fix d! alas! how vain 


To him of tender anguiſh to complain! 


is foul, that never love's ſweet influence felt, 
By ſocial ſympathy could never melt. 
With ſtern command to Alhert's charge he gave, 
To waft Palamon o'er the diſtant waye. 


The ſhip was laden, and prepar'd to fail, 
And only waited now the leading gale. _ 
"Twas our's in that ſad period firſt to prove 


The heart-felt torments of deſpairing love: 
Th' impatient wiſh that never feels repoſe; 
Deſire that with perpetual current flows; 


The fluctuating pangs of hope and fear; 


Joys diſtant ſtill, and ſorrows ever near! 
Thus, while the pangs of thought ſeverer. grew, a | 

The weſtern breezes inauſpicious blew, . [ 

| Haſtening the moment of our laſt adieu. 
The veſſel parted on the falling tide ; 
Vet time one ſacred hour to love ſupply'd. 


The night was ſilent, and advancing faſt, 


The moon o'er Thamg her ſilver mantle . 


Impatient 
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Impatient hope the midnight path explor'd, 

And led me to the nymph my ſoul ador d. 

Soon her quick footſteps ſtruck my liſtening e ear; 
She came confeſt! the lovely maid drew near! 
But ah! what force of language can impart 
Th'impetuous joy that glow'd in either heart! 

O! ye, whoſe melting hearts are form'd to prove 
The trembling ecſtacies of genuine love! 

When, with delicious agony, the thought 

Is to the verge of high « delirium wrought ; 

Your ſecret ſympathy alone can tell 
What raptures then the throbbing boſom wells 
Ober all the nerves what tender tumults roll, 

| While love with ſweet inchantment melts the foul! ] | 


In 8 lk” by trembling boos kappen | 
The bluſhing virgin ſunk upon my breaſt; 
While her's congenial beat with fond alarms; ; 

N Diſſolving ſoftneſs ! paradiſe of charms ; 1 | 
Flaſh'd from our eyes, in warm transfuſion flew, 
Our blending ſpirits, that each other drew! 
O bliſs ſupreme ! where virtues ſelf can melt 
With joys that guilty pleaſure never felt! 
| Form'd to refine the thought with chaſte defire, 

And kindle ſweet affe&ion's pureſt fire! 

Ah! wherefore ſhould my hopeleſs love, ſhe cries, 
| While ſorrow burſt with interrupting f ghs, 

F or ever deſtin'd to lament in vain, 

Such flattering fond ideas entertain ? 


THE SHIPWRECE. - 25 
My heart thro' ſcenes of fair illuſion ſtray d 
To joys decreed for ſome ſuperior maid. 
Tis mine to feel the ſharpeſt ſtings of grief, 
Where never gentle hope affords relief. 
Go then, dear youth! thy father's rage atone ? 


And let this tortur'd boſom beat alone! 


The hovering anger yet thou may'ſt appeaſe; 
Go then, dear youth! nor tempt the faithleſs ſeas ! 
Find out fome happier daughter of the town, 
With fortune's fairer joys thy love to crown : | 
Where ſmiling o'er thee with indulgent ray, 


_ P:ofperity ſhall hail each new-born day,. 


Too well thou know'ſt good Albert's niggard fate, 


III fitted to ſuſtain thy father's hate; 


Go then, I charge thee, by the generous love ! 


That fatal to my father thus may prove! 


On me alone let dark affliction fall! 

Whoſe heart for thee will gladly ſuffer all. 
Then haſte thee hence, Palemon, eber too ks , 
Nor raſhly hope to brave oppoling fate ! 


: She ceas'd ; while anguiſh in her angel face 
O'er all her beauties ſhow'd celeſtial grace. 


Not Helen, in her bridal charms array'd, 
Was half ſo lovely as this gentle maid, 
O ſoul of all my wiſhes ! I reply'd, _ 
Can that ſoft fabric ſtem affliction's tide ! 


Canſt thou, fair emblem of exalted truth ! 


] To ſorrow doom the ſummer of thy youth: 
And 1, perfidious! all that fweetneſs ſee 


Conſign'd to laſting-miſery for me? 
: ES Sooner 
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Palemon in the ſilent earth entomb. 
| Whoſe luſtre ſickens at the mournful light 5 


That ſweet poſſeſſion only knows ts heal! 
By all the horrors brooding o'er the deep! 
Where fate and ruin ſad dominion keep ; 


And claim obedience to her ſtern commands: 
Should fortune cruel or auſpicious prove, 


My heart, that now muſt every joy e, 
Incapable of change, is only thine— 
O ceaſe to weep ! this ſtorm will yet decay, 


While thro? the rugged path of life we go, | f 
All mortals taſte the bitter draught of woe. 5 


Sooner this moment may th' eternal doom 
Atteſt thou moon, fair regent of the night ! 
By all the pangs divided lovers feel, 


Tho? tyrant duty o'er me threat'ning ſtands, 


Her ſmile or frown ſhall never change my love! 


And theſc fad clouds of ſorrow melt away. 


The fam'd and great decreed to equal pain, 


Full oft in ſplendid wretchedneſs complain. ID Y 
For this proſperity with brighter ray, | 


In ſmiling contraſts gilds our vital day. 
Thou too, ſweet maid, &'er twice ten moons are or, 9 


Shalt hail Palemon to his native ſnore, 1 1 
| Where never intereſt mal divide us more. 15 $ 1 — 51 


Her ſtruggling foul, 0 erwhelm'd with render grief, 
Now found an interval of ſhort relief; 
So melts the ſurface of the frozen ſtream, 
Beneath the wint'ry ſun's departing beam. 


With 


Vith 
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With warning haſte the ſhades of night withdrew, 
And gave the ſignal of a ſad adieu. . 


As on my neck th'afflicted maiden hung, 

A thouſand racking doubts her ſpirits wrung, 
She wept the terrors of the fearful wave, 

Too oft', alas! the wandering lover's grave? 
With ſoft perſuaſion I diſpell'd her fear, 
And from her cheek beguil'd the falling tear. 
While dying fondneſs languifh'd in her eyes, 


She pour'd her ſoul to Heaven in ſuppliant ſighs— 
Look down with pity, oh, ye powers above, 
Who hear the ſad complaints of bleeding love! 


Ye, who the ſecret laws of fate explore, 
Alone can tell if he returns no more: 


Fo Or if the hour of future joy remain, 
Long wiſh'd atonement of long-ſuffering pain 2 


Bid every guardian miniſter attend, - 
And from all ill the much lov'd . defend! ! EY 


With grief o'erwhelm'd-we parted twice in vain, : 


And, urg'd by ſtrong attraction met again, 
At laſt, by cruel fortune torn apart, 


While tender paſſion ſtream'd in either heart; 
Our eyes transfix'd with agonizing loox, 
One fad farewell, one laſt embrace we took. _ 


| F orlorn of hope the lovely maid I left, . gs 
Penſive and pale, of every joy bereft, 


She to her ſilent couch retir'd to weep, 


While her fad ſwain embark'd upon the ny 
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His tale thus clos'd, from ſympathy of oo” 
Palemon's boſom felt a ſweet relief. 


The hapleſs bjrd, thus raviſh'd from the ſkies, 5 


Where all forlorn his lov'd companion flies, 
In ſecret long bewails his cruel fate, 


With fond remembrance of his winged mate : 


Till grown familiar with a foreign train, 


Compoſed at length, his ſadly-warbling ſtrain 


In ſweet oblivion charms the ſenſe of pain. 


Ye tender maids, in whoſe pathetic ſouls . 
Compaſſion's ſacred ſtream impetuous rolls; 
Whoſe warm affections exquiſitely feel | 
The ſecret wound you tremble to reveal ! 


Ah! may no wanderer of the faithleſs main 
Pour thro” your breaſt the ſoft delicious bane ! 


May never faral tenderneſs approve | 
The fond effuſions of their arduous love. 


O! warned by friendſhip's counſel, learn to ſhun 


- The: 1 py where nene are undone ! ! 


Now 5 returning o'er the lat; ; 
Approach'd the lonely margin of the main, 


Firſt, with attention rouz'd, Arion ey'd 
The graceful lover, form'd in nature's pride. 


His frame the happieſt ſymmetry diſplay'd ; 
And locks of waving gold his neck array'd, ö 


In every look the Paphian graces ſnine, 


Soft breathing o'er his cheek their bloom divine. 


With lighten'd heart he ſmil'd ſerenely gay, 
Like young Adonis, or the ſon of May, 
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THE SHIPWKECK. 
Not Cytherea from a fairer ſwain, | 
Receiv'd her apple on the Trejan plain! 


The ſun's bright orb deſcending, all ſerene» 
Now glanc'd obliquely o'er the woodland ſcene, 
Creation ſmiles around, on every ſpray 


The warbling birds exalt their evening lay. 


Blithe ſkipping o'er yon hill the fleecy train 
Join the deep chorus of the lowing plain: 


The golden lime and orange there were ſeen, 


On fragrant branches of perpetual green. 


The chryſtal ſtreams that velvet meadows lave, 


To the green ocean roll with chiding wave. + 
The glaſſy ocean huſh'd forgets to roar, 


But trembling murmurs on the ſandy ſhore : 
And lo! his ſurface, lovely to behold, _ 


Glows in the weſt, a ſea of lively gold! 
While all above, a thouſand liveries gay, 
The ſkies with pomp ineffable array. | 
Arabian ſweets perfume the happy plains : 


Above, beneath, around, inchantment reigns! 
While yet the ſhades, on time's eternal ſcale, = 
With long vibration deepens o'er the vale: 
While yet the ſongſters of the vocal grove _ 


With dying numbers tune the ſoul to love ; 


With joyful eyes th' attentive maſter ſees 

Th' auſpicious omens of an caſtern breeze. 
Now radiant Heſper leads the ſtarry train, 
And night flow draws her veil o'er land and main. 

Round the charg'd bowl the ſailors form a ring, 
By turns recount the wond'rous tale, or ſing, 
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As love or battle, hardſhips-of the man 
Or genial wine, awake their homely ſtrain. 
Then ſome the watch at night alternate keep, 
The reſt lie buried in oblivious ſleep. _ 


— 


Deep midnight now involves the livid ſkies, 
While infant breezes from the ſhore ariſe. 
The wanton moon, behind a watery ſhroud, 
Pale glimmer'd o'er the long protracted cloud. 
A mighty ring around her ſilver throne, 
With parting meteors croſs'd, portentous ſhone, 
This in the troubled {ky full oft” prevail 
| Oft” deem'd a ſignal of tempeſtuous gales.— 
While young Arion ſleeps, before his fight 
Tumultuous ſwims the viſions of the night. 
Now blooming Anna, with her happy ſwain;. 
Approach'd the happy. Hymeneal-fane : | 
Anon tremendous lightnings flaſh'd between, 
And funeral pomp aud weeping loves are ſeen: 
Now with Palemon up a rocky ſteep 
Whoſe ſummit. trembles o'er the rocky deep. 
With painful ſtep he climb'd while far above 
Sweet Anna charm'd him with the voice of love. 
Then ſudden from the ſlippery height they fell, 
While dreadful yawn'd beneath the jaws of hell,—- 
Amid this fearful trance, a thundering ſound _ 
He hears—and thrice the hollow decks rebound; 1,” 
_ Upſtarting from his couch, on deck he ſprung: 
Thrice with ſhrill note the boatſwain's whiſtle rung. 
All hands unmoor ! . proclaims a boiſterous cry; ; 
All hands unmor! the cavern'd rocks reply! 
7 4 SEE ER SE Pas 


At every turn the clanging pauls reſound. 
Uptorn reluctant from its oozy cave, 
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Rous'd from repoſe, aloft the ſailors ſwarm, 
And with their levers ſoon the windlaſs arm“. 


The order given, up-ſpringing with a bound, 
They lodge the bars, and wheel their engines round: © 


The ponderous anchor riſes o'er the wave. 


Along their ſlippery maſts the yards aſcend, 


And high in air the canvas wings extend: 


Redoubling cords the lofty. canvas guide, 
And thro? inextricable mazes glide. | 
The lunar rays with long reflection gleam, _ 


To light the veſſel o'er the filver ſtream : 


Along the glaſly plane ſerene ſhe glides, 20 
While azure radiance trembles on her ſides. 
From eaſt to north the tranſient breezes play, 


And in the Egyptian quarter ſoon decay, 
A calm enſues; they dread th? adjacent ſhore ; | 
The boats with rowers arm'd are ſent before : - 
With cordage faſten'd to the lofty prow,. 


Aloof to ſea the ſtately ſhip they tow+. 


The nervous crew their ſweeping oars extend, 
And pealing ſhouts; the ſhore of Candia rend. 
Succeſs attends their {kill ; the danger's o'er, 


The port is doubled and beheld no more. 


»The windlaſs is a ſort of large roller, uſed to wind in the cable, or 
heave up the anchor. It is turned about vertically by a number of long 


bers or levers, in which operation it bs prevented from recoiling by the 


peulss. 
+ Towing is the operation of drawing a ſhip forwards, by means of 


_ ropes, extending from her fore-part, to one or more of the boats row- 


ing before her. 


Now 
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Nou morn, her lamp pale glimmering on the gk 
Scatter'd. before her van reluQant night. 
She comes not in refulgent pomp array'd, 
But ſternly frowning wraptin ſullen ſhade. 
Above incumbent vapours, Ida's height, 
Tremendous rock! emerges on the fight. . 
North-eaſt the guardian iſle of Scandia lies, 
And weſtward es 8 TY _ 8800 


With winnin 8 N now dhe wanton ſails 
Spread all their ſnares to catch the wanton gales. 
The ſwelling ſtud-ſails“ now their wings extend, 
Then ſtay-fails ſide-long to the breeze aſcend.” _ 
While all to court the wandering breeze are plac' d; 
With n now ee ah now OY . 


The tin beate tovcting vapours incud,: 
And blot the ſun, yet ſtruggling in the cloud : 

Thro' the wide atmoſphere,  condens'd. with haze, 85 

His glaring orb emits a ſanguine blaze. e 
The pilots now their rules of art apply: 

The myſtic needle's devious aim to try. | 
The compaſs plac'd to catch the riſing ray, 
The quadrants ſhadow ſtudious they ſurvey ! 
Along the arch the gradual index ſlides, 
While Phabus down the vertic circle glides. - 


end 
* ;Studding- 8 are 1 narrow. 1 . are 2 uſed in fide 
weather and fair winds, ol the outſide of the lar ger ſquare-ſails. Stay- 
. fails are three-corl ed ſails, which are hoiſted up on the ſtays, when: the 
wind croſſes the ſhip's courſe, eiti,2r directly or obliquely... -.; 
+ The operation of taking the ſun': azimuth, in order to Gilcoverthe 
eaſtern or Welter variation oh the mognetical needle. 


Now, 


Wo 


5 O'er the wild billows hurls the ſtorm of war 
| The wales he:ealluded to, are an aſſemblage of ſtrong planks which 


*- r 
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Now, ſeen on ocean's utmoſt verge to ſwim, 
He ſweeps it vibrant with his nether limb. 
Their ſage experience thus explores the height 


And polar diſtance of the ſource of light ; 
Then thro? the chiliads triple maze, they trace 


Th' analogy that proves the magnet's place, 


The way-ward ſteel, to truth thus reconcil'd, 


No more th' attentive pilot's eye beguil'd. 


The natives, while the ſhip departs the land, 


| Aſhore with gazing admiration ſtand. 

Majeſtically flow, before the breeze, 

In filent pomp ſhe marches on the ſeas. 

Her milk-white bottom caſt a ſofter gleam, 
While trembling thro” the green tranſlucent ſtream. - 

The wales, that cloſe above in contraſt ſhone, * 


Claſp the long fabric with a jetty zone. 


Britannia, riding awful on the prow, 
| Gaz'd oer the vaſſal-wave that roll'd below: 


Where'er ſhe mov'd the vaſſal waves were ſeen 
To yield obſequious and confeſs their queen. 
Th' imperial trident grac'd her dexter hand, 
Of power to rule the ſurge, like Moſes' wand, 
'Th' eternal empire of the main to keep, 


And guide her ſquadrons o'er the trembling deep. 
Her left propitious bore a myſtic ſhield, _ 
Around whoſe margin rolls the wat'ry field. 
There her bold genius, in his floating car, 
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envelope the lower part of the ſhip's ſide, wherein they are broader and 
- thicker than tha reſt, and 1 ſomewhat like a range of hoops which 
e upper Works. 


„ 5 {-parates the bottom from t 
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And lo! the beaſts that oft with jealous rage 
In bloody combat met, from age to age, 
Fam'd into union, yok' din friendſhip's chain, 
Draw his proud chariot round the vanquiſh'd main. 
From the broad margin to the centre grew 
Shelves, rocks, and whirlpools, hideous to the view.! 
Th'immortal ſhield from Neptune ſhe receiv d, 
When firſt her head above the waters heav'd. 
Looſe floated o'er her limbs an azure veſt; 
A figur'd ſeutcheon glitter'd on her breaſt : 
There, from one parent. ſoil, for ever young. 
The blooming roſe and hardy thiſtle ſprung. 
Around her head an oaken wreath was ſeen, 
Inwove with laurels of unfading green. 
Such was the ſculptur'd prow—from van to rear 
TH' artillery frown'd, a black tremendous tier! 
Embalm' d with. orient gum, above the wave, 
The ſwelling ſides a yellow radiance gave. 
On the broad ſtern a pencil warm and bold, . 
That never fertile rules of art controul d. 
An allegorie tale on high pourtray'd, 
'There a young hero! here a royal maid. 
Fair England's genius, in the youth expreſt, 
Her ancient foe, but now her friend confeſt, 
The warlike nymph with fond regard ſurvey'd ;. 
No more his hoſtile frown her heart diſmay d. 
His look, that once ſhot terror from afar, 
Like young Alcides, or the god of war. 

Serene as ſummer's evening ſkies ſhe ſaw: | 

Screne yet firm; tho' mild, impreſſing awe. 
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_ His nervous arm, inur'd to toils ſevere, 
Brandiſh'd th' unconquer'd Caledonian ſpear. 
The dreadful faulchion of the hills ſhe wore, 
Sung to the harp in many a tale of yore, 
That oft her rivers dy'd with hoſtile gore. 
Blue was her rocky ſhield ; her piercing eye 
Flaſh'd, like the meteors of her native fy. 
Fler creſt, kigh plum'd, was rough with many a ſcar, 
And o'er her helmet gleam'd the nothern ſtar, 
The warrior youth appear'd a noble frame; 
Ihe hardy offspring of ſome Runic dame. 
Looſe o'er his ſhoulders hung the ſlacken'd bow, 
 Renown'd in ſong, the terror of the foe! 
The ſword, that oft? the barbꝰrous north defy'd, 
The ſcourge of tyrants ! glittet'd by his ſide, 
Clad in refulgent arms, in battle won, 
The George imblazon'd on his corſelet ſnone, 
Faſt by his ſide was ſeen a golden lyre, 
Pregnant with numbers of eternal fire; 
Whaſe ſtrings unlock the witches? midnight ſpell, : 
Or waft rapt fancy through the gulphs of hell 
Struck with contagion, kindling fancy hears _ 
The ſongs of heaven! the muſic of the ſpheres! 
| Borne on Newtonian wing thro? air ſhe flies, 
Where other ſuns to other ſyſtems riſe! 
| Theſe front the ſcene conſpicuous—over head 
Albion's proud oak his filial branches ſpread : 
While on the ſea-beat ſhore obſequious ſtood 
Beneath their feet, the father of the flood 
Us POT hg . > Here, 
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Here, the bold native of her cliffs above. 
Perch'd by the martial maid the bird of Jowe. 
There on the watch, ſagacious of his prey, 
With eyes of fire, an Eugliſb maſtiff lay. 
Yonder fair Commerce ſtretch'd her winged fail : 
Here frown'd the god that wakes the living gale— 
High o'er the poop, the flattering winds unfurl'd 
Th' imperial flag that rules the wat'ry world. 
Deep-bluſhing armors all the tops inveſt, 
And warlike trophies either quarter dreſs'd : 
Then tow'd the maſts ; the canvas ſwell'd on high; 
And waving ftreamers floated in the ſky, 
Thus the rich veſſel moves in trim array, 
Like ſome fair virgin on her bridal day, 
Thus, like a ſwan ſhe cleaves the wat'ry plain; 
The pride and wonder of the Fgean main! 


. SANT 
ARGUMENT. 


Reflection on leaving the lana—The gale continues A water- 
ſpout Beauty of a dying dolphin Ihe fhip's progreſs 
along the ſhore—Wind ftrengthens—The ſails reduced- 

5 A ſpcal of por poi ſos— Laſt appearance of Cape Spadu— 

Sea ariſes—A fquall—The fails further diminijbed— 

Mainſail ſplit Ship bears away before the awind— Again 

hauls upon the wind— Another mainſail fitted to the yard 

—The gale flill encreaſes—Tapfails furled—Tip-gallant 

yards ſent down--Sea enlarges—Sun ie ,d reeſed 

Pour ſeamen loft off the lee main-yard arm Anxiety of 
5 1 5 the pilots from their dangerous frtuation—Reſelute be- 
q hawvicur of the ſailers—1 he ſhip labours in great dire 
The artillery throxun overboard —Diſmal appearance of tho 
aveather—Very high and dangerous ſea—Severe fatigue 
of the crew—Conſultation and reſolution of the officer 5—= 

| Speech and advice of ALBERT 70 the crew——Neceſſary 
' diſpoſition to vere befere the vind—Diſappointment in the 
Propoſed effet——=Nexw dijpoſitions equally unſucce/iful—T! he 


migen maſt cut away. 
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piu, ye "aliens a of the rural ſcene, 

Where peace and calm contentment dwell ſerene? ? 
2 To me in vain, on earth's prolific ſoil, _ yo 
With ſummer crown'd the EIN vallies ſmile! 
To me whoſe happier ſcenes no joy impart, 
But tantalize with hope my aching heart. 
5 8 * For 
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For theſe, alas! reluctant I forego, 

To viſit ſtorms and elements of woe ! 

Ve tempeſts o'er my head congenial roll, 

To ſuit the mournful muſic of my ſoul! 

In black progreſſion, lo! they hover near: 
Hail ſocial horrors. like my fate ſevere ! 

Old Ocean hail, beneath whoſe azure zone 
The ſecret deep lies unexplor'd, unknown. 
Approach, ye brave companions of the ſea, 
And fearleſs view this awful ſcene with me! 
Ve native guardians of your country's laws ! 

ye bold aſſertors of her ſecret cauſe ! 5 

The Muſe invites you; judge if ſhe depart, 
Unequal, from the precepts of your art, 

In practice train'd, and conſcious of her power. 
Her ſteps intrepid meet this trying hour, _ 


| Ofer the ſinooth boſom of the faithleſs tide, 
Propell'd by gentle gales, the veſſel glides. 
Reoamond exulting felt th' auſpicious wind, 
And by a myſtic charm its aim confin'd.— _ 
The thoughts of home, that o'er his fancy roll, 
With trembling joy dilate Palemon's ſoul : 
Hope lifts his heart, before whoſe vivid ray 
Diftreſs recedes, and danger melts away. 
Already Britain's parents-clifts ariſe, 
And in idea greet his longing eyes! 
Each amorous ſailor too, with heart elate, 
Dwells on the beauties of his gentle mate. 
Even they th” impreſſive dart of love can feel, 
Whoſe ſtubborn ſouls are ſheath'd in triple-ſteel. 
| _ = New 


Yr 


_ Convulſive, ſhook the ſlumbering atr around. 
The wat'ry column, trembling to the ſky, 
Burſt down a dreadful deluge from on high! 
Th' affrighted ſurge, recoiling as it fell, 
Rolling in hills diſclos'd th'abyſs of hell. 

But ſoon, this tranſient undulation o'er, | 
The ſea ſubſides ; the whirlwinds rage no more. 
While ſouthward now th' increaſing breezes veer, 
Dark clouds incumbent on their wings appear. 
In front they view the conſecrated grove 
of cypreſs, ſacred once to Cretan Jove. 
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Nor leſs o'erjoy'd, perhaps with equal tr th, 
Each faithful maid expects th approaching youth 3 
In diſtant boſoms equal ardors glow, 
And mutual paſſions mutual joys beſtow.— 
Tall Ida's ſummit now more diſtant grew, 
And Fove's high hill was riſing on the view: 


When from the left approaching they deſery 
A liquid column towering ſhoot on high. 


The foaming baſe an angry whirlwind ſweeps, 


Where curling billows rouſe the fearful deeps. 
Still round and round the fluid vortex flies, 
Scattering dun night and horror thro' the ſkies. 
The ſwift volution and th' enormous train 
Let ſages vers'd in nature's lore explain! 


The horrid apparition ſtill draws nigh, 


And white with foam the whirling ſurges fly ! 


The guns were prim'd ; the veſſel northward veers 


Till her black battery on the column bears. 


The nitre fir'd ; and while the dreadful ſound, 


* 
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The thirſty « canvas, all around ſupplied, 

Still drinks unquench'd the full aerial tide. 

And now, approaching near the lofty ſtern, 

A ſhoal of ſportive dolphins they diſcern. 

From burniſh'd ſcales they beam refulgent rays, 

Till all the glowing ocean ſeems to blaze. 

Soon to the ſport of death the crew repair, 

Dart the long lance, or ſpread the baited ſnare, 
One in redoubling mazes wheels along, 

and glides, unhappy ! near the triple prong. 

Ac@ noma unerring o'er his head ſuſpends | 

The barbed ſteel, and every turn attends ; 

Unerring aim'd, the miſſile weapon flew, 

And, plunging; ſtruck the fated victim thro'. 

Th' upturning points his ponderous bulk ſuſtain : 

On deck he ſtruggles with conulſive pan. 

But while his heart the fatal javelin thrills, 

And flitting life eſcapes in ſanguine rills. 

What radiant changes ſtrike th' aſtoniſh'd ſight !_ ! 

What olowing hues of mingled ſhade and light! 
Not equal beauties gild the lucid weſt, _ 
With parting beams all oer profuſely dreſt. 
Not lovelier colours paint the vernal dawn, 
When orient dews impearl th' enamell'd lawn, 

Than from his ſides in bright ſuffuſion flow, 
That now with gold empyreal ſeem to glow ; 

Now in pellucid ſapphires meet the view; 

And emulate the ſoft celeſtial hue; 

Now beam a flaming crimſon on the eye ; 

And now aſſume the purplc's deeper dye. | 
E Fe, But 
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But here deſcription clouds each ſhining ray ; 
What terms or art can nature's powers diſplay ? 


Now, while on high the freſh'ning gale ſhe feels, 


The ſhip beneath her lofty preſſure reels. 

The auxiliar fails that court a gentle breeze, 
From their high ſtations ſink by ſlow degrees. 
The watchful ruler of the helm no more, 

With fix'd attention, eyes th' adjacent ſhore ; 
But by the oracle of truth below, 

The wond'rous magnet, guides the wayware prow.- 
The wind, that ſtill the impreſſive canvas ſwell'd, 

Swift and more ſwift the yielding bark impell'd. 
Impatient thus ſhe glides along the coaſt, 

Till far behind the hill of Jove is loſt: 

And, while aloof from Retimo ſhe ſteers, 

| Malacha's foreland full in front appears. 

Wide o'er yon iſthmus ſtinds the cypreſs-grove 

That once enclos'd the hallow'd fane of Jove. 
Here too, memorial of his name ! is found 

A tomb, in marble ruins on the ground. 

This gloomy tyrant, whoſe triumphant yoke 

The trembling ſtates around to ſlavery broke, 
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Thro' Greece, for murder, rape, and inceſt Known. 


- The Muſes rais'd to high Olympus' throne.— | 

For oft”, alas! their venal ſtrains adorn 

The Prince, whom bluſhing virtue holds'in ſcorn, 

Still: Rome and Greere record his endleſs fame; 

"And hence yon mountain yet retains his name. 
93. 


But : 


42 THE SHIPWRECK. 


Had left, and o'er Atlantic regions ſhone : 
Still blacker clouds, that all the ſkies invade, 
Drawn o'er his ſullier orb a diſmal ſhade, 

A ſquall deep low'ring blots the ſouthern ſky. 


| But ſee! in confluence born before the plaſt, 

Clouds roll'd on clouds the duſky moon o'ercaſt ; 

'The black'ning ocean curls ; the winds ariſe ; _ 

And the dark ſcud in ſwift ſucceſſion flies.“ | 

While the ſwo'n canvas bends the maſt on high, 

Low in the waves the leeward cannon lie, 19 85 4 
The ſailors now, to give the ſhip relief, 


Reduce the topſails by a ſingle reef f; 
Fach lofty yard with ſlacken'd cordage reels, ' 
Rattle the creaking blocks, and ringing wheels. 
Down the tall maſts the topfails ſink amain; 
And, ſoon reduc'd, aſſume their polt again. 

M ore diſtant grew receding Candia's thore ; 
And ſouthward of the weſt Cape Sado bore. 


Four hours the ſun his high meridian throne 


Before whoſe boiſterous breath the waters fly. 


Its weight the topſails can no more ſuſtain, 


Reef topſails, reef, the boatſwain calls again! 


|, *Scud is 2 name given by ſeamen to the loweſt, clouds, which are 
driven with great rapidity t 
peſtuous weather. | 


t Whenthe wind croſſes a ſhip's courſe, either direAtly or obliquely, | 
7 the de of the ſhip upon which it acts is called the weather-fide ; an 


ong the atmoſphere, in ſqually or tem- 


tie oppofite one, which is then preſſed downward, is called the lee - 
x _ ence all the rigging and furniture of the ſhip are, at this time. 
1 


inguiſhed by the fide on which they are ſituated ; as the lee-cannon, 
the lee braces, the weather-braces, &c. . | : 


2 The topfails are large ſquare fails af the ſecond degree in height or 


magnitude. Reefs are certain diviſions or {paces by which the princi- | 
pal fails are reduced when the wind increaſes; and again enlarged pro- 
portionally when its force abates. a | 
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The haliards * and top-bowlines + foon are gone, 

To clue-lines and reef tackles f next they run: 
The ſhivering ſails deſcend : and now they ſquare 

The yards, while ready ſailors mount in air. 

The weather-earings and the lee they paſty : 

'The reefs enroll'd, and every point made faſt, 

Their taſk above thus finiſhed, they deſcend, 

And vigilant th'approaching ſquall attend. 

It comes reſiſtleſs, and with foaming ſweep, 

Upturns the whitening ſurface of the deep. 

In ſuch a tempeſt, borne to deeds of death, 

The wayward Sifeers ſcour the blaſted heath. 

With ruin pregnant now the clouds impend, 

And ſtorm and cataract tumultuous blend, 

Deep on her ſide the reeling veſlel lies — 

Brail up the mizen quick the maſter cries ||. 

Man the clue-garnetg ! let the main-ſheet fly þ !|— 

The boiſtereus ſquall ſtill preſſes from on high, _ 

. e And 


* Haliards are A ſingle ropes or tackles, by which the ſails are 


hoiſted up and lowered when the ſail is to be extended or reduced. 


1 Bowlines are lines intended to keep the wind-ward edge of the fail 
_ Ready, and prevent it from ſhaking in an unfavourable wind. | 


} Clue-lines are ropes uſed to truſs up the clues, or lower corners, of 
the principal ſails to their re ſpective yards, particularly when the ſail is 
to be cloſe reefed or furled. Reef tackles are ropes employed to faci- 
litate the operation of reefing, by confining the extremities of the reef 
cloſe up to the yard, fo that the interval becomes ſlack, and is therefore 
eaſily rolled up and faſtened to the yard by the points employed for this 


Purpoſe. ; 


9 Earings are ſmall cords, by which the up r eorners of the prigcipal 


fails and alſo the extremities of the reefs are faſtened to the yard-arm. 


The mizen is a farge ſail of an oblong figure, extended upon the 


mizen maſt. 


1 Clue- arnets are employed for the ſame purpoſes on the main-ſail | 


and fore- ſail as the clue-lines are upon all other ſquare fails. 


. + It is neceſſary in this place to remark, that the ſheets, which are 
univerſally miſtaken by the Engliſh poets and their readers oy ar Sov 
AER | = tbhemſelves, 
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„„ Tux SHIPWREGK. 
And ſwift, and fatal as the lightning's courſe, 
Thro' the torn. main-ſails burſt and thund'ring force, 
While the rent canvas flutter'd in the wind, 
Still on her flank the ſtooping bark inclin'd,.— 
Bear up the helm a-weather! Rodmond cries ; 
Swift, as the word, the helm a-weather flies. 
The prow with ſecret inſtin& veers apace; 
And now the fore-ſail right athwart they brace 
With equal'ſheets reſtrain'd, the bellying ſail | 
Spreads a broad concave to the ſweeping gale. 
While o'er the foam the ſhip impetuous flies, 
Th' attentive timoneer + the helm applies. 
: As i in purſuit along th' aerial way, . 
With ardent eye, the falcon marks his prey; 
Fach motion watches oſ the doubtful chaſe. 
Obliquely wheeling thro? the liquid ſpace ; 
So, govern'd by the ſteerſman's glowing hands, 
The regent helm her n motion ſtil commands. 


But now the tranſient l to leeward paſt, 

Again ſhe rallies to the ſullent blaſt. 
The helm to ſtarboard t turns ; with wings inclin'd 
The ſidelong canvas claſps the faithleſs wind. 


themſelves, are no other than the ropes uſed to extend the clues, or 


lower corners of the fails to which they are attached. To the main-fail 
and fore-ſail there is a ſheet and tack on each fide ; the latter of which 


is a thick ro ale ſerving to confine the weather-clue of the ſail down to 


the ſhip's ſide, whilſt the former draws out the lee-clue or lower-corner 
on the oppoſite de. Tacks are only ufed ina ſide wind. 


*The helm is ſaid to be a-weather, when the bar b which it is ma- 


raged; is turned by the {ide of the ſhip next the win 
+ Timoneer (from timonnier, Fr.) the helmſman, or ier 
t The helm being turned to ſtarboard, or 30 the right ſide of * 1hip, 


 dire&s the prow to the left, or to port, and vice terſe. Hence the 


being put a-ſtarboard, hen the ſhip is runnin Ea ande her 
N towards the Weſt. | : a Th, 
ane 
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- The mizen draws; ſhe ſprings aloof once more, 
Whilſt the fore ſtay fail * balances before. 


The foreſail brac'd obliquely to the wind, 
They near the prow th'extended tack confin'd : 
Then on the leeward ſheet the ſeamen bend, 
And haul the bowline to the bowſprit end. 

The topſails next they haſte ; the buntlines gone, 
The clu2lines thro? their wheePd machinery run: 
On cither ſide below the ſheets are mann'd; 
Again the fluttering ſails their ſkirts expand, 
Once more the topſails, tho! with humbler plume, 
Mounting aloft their ancient poſt reſume. 

Again the bowlines and the yards are brac'd+ ; 
And all th' entangled cords in order plac'd. 


The fail, by whirlwinds thus fo lately rent, 
In tatter'd ruins fluttering 1s unbent, 

With brailst refix'd another ſoon prepar'd, 
| Aſcending, ſpreads along beneath the yard. 
To each yard arm the head ropeꝭ they extend, 
And ſoon their earings and the rocbins} bend, 


* This ſail, which is with more propriety called the ee 

ſtay ſail, is a triangular fail that runs upon the fore-topmaſt-ſtay, over 

the bowſprit. It is uſed to command the fore part of the he and 
e 


counterbalance the fails extended towards the ſtern. See alfo the laſt 
note of this Canto. | 


A yard is ſaid to be braced, when it is turned 3 the Rane” hori- 


Zontally, either to the right or left; the ropes employed in this ſervice 
are accordingly called braces. | 


f The ropes uſed to truſs up a belt to the yard or maſt whereto i it is at- 
tached, are, in a general ſenſe, called brails. 


& The head rope is a cord to which the upper part of the ſail is ſewed. 


I Rope bands, pronounced roebins, are ſmall cords, uſed to faſten 
the upper edye of any fail to its OY yard. | 
That 
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That taſk performed, they firſt the braces * lack, 
Then to its ſtation drag th' unwilling tack ; 


And, while the lee clue-garnet's lower'd away, 
Taught aft the ſheet, they tally and belay+, 


Now to the north, from Afric's burning ſhore, 

A troop of porpoiſes their courſe explore: 

In curling wreaths they gambol on the tide, 

Now bound aloft, now down the billow glide ; 

Their tracks awhile the hoary waves retain, 
That burn in ſparkling trails along the main, 
Theſe fleeteſt courſers of the finny race, 

When threat'ning clouds th' ztherial vault deface, 

Their rout to leeward ſtill ſagacious form, 

To ſhun the fury of th' approaching ſtorm, 

Fair Candia now no more beneath her lee, 
Protects the veſſel from the inſulting ſea : 
Round her broad arms impatient of controul, 

Rous'd from their ſecret deeps the billows roll. 

Sunk were the bulwarks of the friendly ſhore, 
And all the ſcene an hoſtile aſpe& wore. 
The flattering wind, that late with promis'd aid, 
From Candia's bay th' unwilling ſhip betray'd. 
No longer fawns beneath the fair diſguiſe, 

But like a ruffian on his quarry flies. 

Toſt on the tide ſhe feels the tempeſt blow, 

5 And dreads the vengeance. of ſo fell a foe, 


3D 80 the lee-brace confines the yards fo that the ck with not come 
_ downto its place till the braces are caſt looſe. 


+ Taught implies ſtiff, tenſe, or extended raight : and tally is a 
_ phraſe particularly ap lied to the operation of hauling aft the ſheets, or 
drawing them ward the horn 8 dem. T 0 belay 1 is to faſten. 


As 
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As the proud horſe, with coſtiy trappings gay, 
Exulting prances to the bloody fray ; | 
Spurning the ground, he glories in his might, 
But reels tumultuous in the ſhock of fight: 
Even ſo, capariſon'd in gaudy pride, 
The bounding veſlel dances on the tide.— 
Fierce and more fierce the ſouthern demon blew, 
And more incens'd the roaring waters grew. 
The ſhip no longer can her topſails ſpread, 
And every hope of fairer ſkies is fled, _ 
Bowlines and haliards are relax'd again; 
Cluelines haul'd down, and ſheets let fly amain; 
Clued-up each topſail, and by braces ſquar'd : 
The ſeamen climb aloft on either yard. 
They furl'd the fail, and pointed to the wind 
The yard, by rolling tackles * then confin'd, 
While o'er the ſhip the gallant boatſwain flies, 
Like a hoarſe maſtiff, thro? the ſtorm he cries; 
Prompt to direct the unſkillful {till appears; 

Th' expert he praiſes, and the fearful cheers. 

Now ſome to ſtrike top-gallant-yards + attend ; 
Some travellers up the weather backſtayss ſend; 
At each maſt head the top-ropes|| others bend. 


* The rolling tackle is an aſſemblage of pullies, uſed to confine the 
yer to the weather- ſide of the maſt, and prevent the former from rub- 
} 


ing againſt the latter by the fluctuating motion of the ſhip in a turbu- 


lent ſea. 


| + It is uſual to ſend down the top-gallant yards on the approach of Aa 


ſtorm. They are the higheſt yards that are rigged in a ſhip. 


+ 
to facilitate the hoiſting or lowering of the top-gallant yards, by con- 


lining them to the back-ſtays, in their aſcent or deſcent, ſo as to prevent 


them from {ſwinging about, by the agitation of the veſſel. 
Backſtays are long ropes, extending from the right and left ſide of 

the ſhip to the top-maſt heads, which th Toe 

counteracting the effort of the wind upon the fails, - 


||| Top-ropes are the cords by which the top-gallant yards are hoiſted _ 


up from the deck, or lowered again in ſtormy weather. 


Travellers are ſlender iron rings, encircling the back-ſtay, and uſed _ 


ey are intended to ſecure, by 
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48 THE SHIPWRECK. 


The youngeſt ſailors from the yards above, 
Their purrels*. lift+ and braces ſoon remove; 
Then topt and end, and to the travellers tied, 
Charg'd with their fails, they down the back-ſtays ſlide. 
The yards ſecure along the booms reclin'd ; 
While ſome the flying cords aloft confin'd, 
Their fails reduc'd, and all the rigging clear, 
Awhile the crew relax from toils ſevere : 
Awhile their ſpirits, with fatigue oppreſt, 

In vain expect th” alternate hour of reſt ; _ 
But with redoubling force the tempeſts blow, 
And wat'ry hills in fell ſucceſſion flow. 

A diſmal ſhade o'ercaſts the frowning ſkies ; 
New troubles grow, new difficulties riſe. 

No ſeaſon this from duty to deſcend !— - 
All hands on deck, th' eventful hour attend. 


_ His race perform'd, the ſacred lamp of day 
Now dipt in weſtern clouds his parting ray. 
His ſick'ning fires, half loſt in ambient haze, 
Refract along the duſk a crimſon blaze; 
Tim deep immerg'd the languid orb declines, 
And now to chearleſs night the ſky reſigns! 
Sad evening's hour, how different from the paſt! 
No flaming pomp, no bluſhing glories caſt. 


* The purrel, which is uſually a moveable band of rope, is employed 
to confine the yard to its reſpective malt, . | | 


+ Lifts are ropes extending from the head of any maſt to the extremi · 


ties of its particular yard, to ſupport the weight of the latter; to retain 

it in balance; or to raiſe one yard arm higher than the other, which is 
accordingly called topping. 3 | 

I The booms in this place imply any maſts or yards being on the deck 

in reſerve, to ſupply the place of others which may be carried away by 

diſtreſs of weather, & c. | e | | 
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No ray of friendly light is ſeen around: 11 te 


The narrow rules of art his youth had conn'd; 


Releas'd the ſheet, and kept the tack confin'd. 
But the ſage maſter this advice declines 


On ſure experience may with truth rely. 


This barbarous practice ever will reject. 
For, fluttering looſe in air, the rigid ſail 
Soon ſlits to ruins in the furious gale; 
And he who ſtrives the tempeſts to diſarm, 
Will never firſt embrail the lee yard-arm. 
The maſter ſaid ;-—obedient to command, 
Jo raiſe the tack the ready ſailors ſtand +, 
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The moon and ſtars in hopeleſs ſhade are drown'd. 


The ſhip no longer can her courſes * ber; 
To reef the courſes is the maſter's care: 
The ſailors ſummon'd aft, a daring band! 
Attend th'unfolding brails at his command. 

But here the doubtful officers diſpute, 
Till {kill and judgment prejudice confute.— 


Roimonad, whoſe genius never ſoar'd beyond 


„ 


Still to the hoſtile fury of the wind 


To long tried practice obſtinately warm, 
He doubts conviction, and relies on form. 


With whom Arion in opinion joins,— _ 
The watchful ſeaman whoſe ſagacious eye 


Who from the reigning cauſe foretels th? effect, 


_ Jt has been rpmarked before, that the tack is always faſtened to Wind- 
ward ; accordingly as ſoon as it is caſt looſe and the clue-garnet -hawled 
up, the weathereclue of the fail immediately maunts to the yard; and 
this operation mult be carefully performed in a ſtorm, to prevent the 
fail from tpliting, or being torn'to pieces by ſhivering, 0 

+ The courſes are generally known ta he the main- fail, ſare- fall, and 
migen, Which are the largeſt and loweſt fails on their ſeveral maſts ; the 

term is, however, ſometimes taken in a lager ſenic. 
| Gradual 
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50 THE SHIPWRECK. 
Gradual it looſens, while th'involving clue, 
Swell'd by the wind, aloft unruffling flew. 
The ſheet and weather-brace they now ſtand by # 
The lee clue-garnet and the buntlines ply. _ 
Thus all prepar'd, Let go the ſheet, he cries ; 
Impetuous round the ringing wheels it flies; 
Shivering at firſt, till by the blaſt impell'd, 
High o'er the lee-yard arm the canvas ſwell'd: 
By ſpilling-lines+ embrac'd, with brails confin'd, 
It lies at length unſhaken by the wind, 
The foreſail then ſecur'd, with equal care 
Again to reef the mainſail they repair, — 
While ſome high mounted over-hawl the tye, 
Below the down-hawl tackle 1 others ply. 
Tears, lifts, and brails, a ſeaman each attends; 
Along the maſt the willing yard deſcends. 

When lowered ſufficient they ſecurely brace ; 
And fix the rolling tackle in its place; LEES 
The reet-lines|| and their ear-rings now prepar'd, 

Mounting on pliant ſhroudsgq, they man the yard. 
Lk eg Ss 5 5 Far 
It is neceſſary to pull in the weather-brace whenever the ſheet is caſt 


off, to preſerve the ſail from ſhaking violently. 


+ The ſpilling- lines, which are only uſed on particular occaſions in 
tempeſtueus weather, are employed to draw together and confine the 
belly of the fail, when it is inflated by the wind over the yard. 


7} The violence of the wind forces the yard ſo much outward from the 


maſt on thele occaſions, that it cannot be eaſily lowered lo as to reef the 


Ibis is afterwards converted into rolling-tackle. 


{ai}, without the application of a tackle to hawl it down on the maſt. | 
. Tears are the fame to the main-ſail, fore-fail, and mizen, 28 the in- 
| arc $are to all the inferior ſails. The tye is the upper part of the jears. 
j . are only uſed to reef the main- ſail and fore- ſail. They are 

paſt in ſpiral turns through the eye- let holes of the reef, and over the 
brad of the fails between the rope-band-legs, till they reach the extre- 
mities of the reef, to which they are firmly extended, fo as to lace the 
reef cloſe up to the yard, IS | | 188 
T Sluouds ate thick ropes, ſtretching from the maſt-heads downwards 
Ee ip MD do nr Fog * 1 
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Far on th' extremes two able hands appear, 

Arion there, the hardy boatſwain here ; 

That in the van to front the tempeſt hung; —  — 
This round the lee yard-arm, ill omen'd ! clung 
Each ear-ring to its ſtation firſt they bend; n 


The reef-band® then along the yard extend 
The circling ear-rings, round th' extremes entwin'd, 
By outer and by inner turns + they bind. 17 FO PET 


From hand to hand, the reef. lines, next receiv'd, 
Thro' eye-let holes and roebin legs were reev'd. 
The reef in double folds involv'd they lay 

Strain the firm cord and either end belay. | 


Hadſt thou Arion! held the leeward poſt,  : 
While on the yard by mountain billows toſt, 

Perhaps oblivion o'er our tragic tale | 
Had then for ever drawn her duſky veil, 
But ruling Heaven prolong'd thy vital date, 
Severer ills to ſuffer and relate! 5 


For while their orders thoſe aloft attend, 
To furl the main-ſail, or on deck deſcend, 
A ſea * up-ſurging with tremendous roll, 
To diſtant ruin ſeems to doom the whole. 


to the outſide of the ſhip, ferving to ſupport the maſts. They are alſo 
| 


uſed as a range of rope ladders by which the ſeamen aſcend or de ſceud, 
to perform whatever is neceſſary about the ſails and rigging. £7 


V The reef-band is a long piece of canvas ſewed acroſs the ſai! to 


15 ſtrengthen the canvas in the place where the eye· let holes of the reef are 


formed. | | | 42 
I The outer turns of the ear-ring ſerve to extend the fail along tbbe 
d ; and the inner turns are employed to confine its head rope cloſe to 
its ſurface. Ws NE 
t A ſea is the general name given by failors to a ſingle wave or bil- 
low; hence when a wave burſts over the deck, the veſſel is {aid to have 
ſhipped a ſea. . | 
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O friends ſewn your hold Arion cries ! 
It comes all-dreadful, ſtooping from the ſkies ! 
Uplifted on its. horrid edge, ſhe fees 
The ſhock, and on her fide half-buried' reels: 
The fail, half-buried in the whelming wave, 

A fearful warning to the ſeamen gave: 

While from its margin, terrible to tell ! 
Three ſailors with their gallant boatſwain fell, 
Torn with reſiſtleſs fury from their hold, 

In vain their ſtruggling arms the yard infold: 

In vain to grapple flying cords they try! g 

The cords, alas! a ſolid gripe defy! £ 
| Prone on the midnight ſurge with panting breath 
They cry for aid, and long contend with death. 
High o'er their heads the rolling billows ſweep, 
And down they ſink in everlaſting fleep.— 
Bereft of power to help, their comrades ſee- 
The wretched victims die beneath the lee,; 
With fruitleſs ſorrow their loſt fate bemoan; 
Perhaps a fatal prelude to their own! _ 


In dark ſuſpence on deck the pilots ſtand, 
Nor can determine on the next command. 

Tho? ſtill they know the veſſel's armed fide 

| Lmpenetrable to the claſping tide : 

Tho' ſtill the waters byno ſecret ay 

K paſſage to her deep receſſes found! ! 
Surrounding evils yet they ponder 0 er, 

A ſtorm, a dangerous ſea, and leeward ſhore ! 
Should they, tho! reef'd, again their fails extend, 
Again | in Nutter? ing e thev may rend; 


THE SHIPWRECK, 53 
Or ſhould they ſtand, beneath the dreadful ſtrain, | 
The down-preſt ſhip may never riſe again 3 
100 late to weather“ now Morea's land, 
Yet verging fait to Athens rocky ſtrand — 
Thus they lament the conſequence ſevere, 
Where perils: unallay'd by hope appear. 
Long in their minds revolving each event, 
At laſt to furl the courſes they conſent. 
That done, to reef the mizen next agree, 
And try+ beneath it, A400 to the ſea. 


Now down the maſt the doping yard declin 4. 
Till by the Jears and topping lift f confin'd, 
The head, with doubling canvas fenc'd around, 
In balance, near the lofty peak, thcy bound. 
The reef emwrapt, th' inſerted knittles ty'd, 
To hoiſt the morten'd ia i Again they hid, 
The order given, the yard aloft they ſway'd; 
ihe brails relax d, th' extended ſheet belay'd. 
The helm itz poſt forſook, and. laih'd a-lzey, 
many the wayward pro to front the ſea, 
To weather a hors, f is to paſs 0 the windward of it, wh! n at 16's 
ti. ne is preventc a bythe violence. Oi the ſtorm. 


+ To try. is to lay the fhip, w ith ber ſidewards in the direction nf 
the win an Aen. With the bead ſor: what inclined to the wind ward 


the helm being lan a-lee to retain her in that poſition: See a further 


ination on this in tha laſt hote ol. this Canto. 


4 The toppipg-litt which tops the upper end of the mizen-yard. T ig | 


Hah and the fx following Ceſcribe the operation of reefing aud be 
_ lagcing the migen. The xect of this fail is towards, the lower end. the 


Euntles being el ſhort lines uſed in the room of points for this h. 


pole the are «ccardingly_ knotted uuder the foot-rope, or lower edge 


et th, BY 


5 Latti ed a-lee, * 13 faſter d to the lie lee. bf 
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. THE SHIPWRECK. 


When ſacred Orpheus, on the Srygian coaſt, 
With notes divine implor'd his conſort loft ; | 


Tho' round him perils grew in full array, 
And fates and furies ſtood to bar his way; 


Not more adyent'rous was th” attempt to move | 
The powers of hell with ſtrains of heavenly 10 885 . 
Than mine to bid th” unwilling muſe explore s 
The wilderneſs of rude mechanic lore. 


Such toil th' unwearied Dædalus endur'd, 
When in the Cretan labyrinth immur'd ; 
Till art her ſalutary help beſtow'd, 
Joo guide him through that intricate abode. 
Thus, long entangled in a thorny way, a 


That never heard the ſweet Pierian lay. 
The Muſe that tun'd to barbarous ſounds her firing = 
Now ſpreads like Daedalus a. bolder wing; | 


The verſe begins in ſofter ſtrains to flow, 
| Replete with ſad variety of woe. 


As yet amid this elemental war, 


That ſcatters deſolation from afar, 
Nor toil, nor hazard, nor diſtreſs appear 
To ſink the ſeamen with unmanly fear. 
Thoc' their firm hearts no pageant honour boaſt. 
They ſcorn the wretch that trembles at his poſt. 
Who from the face of danger ftrives to turn, 
Indignant from the ſocial hour they ſpurn. 
Tho' now full oft they felt the raging tide 
In proud rebellion climb the veſſel's fide, 
No future ills unknown their ſouls appal 2. 
They know no danger, or they ſcorn it all! 


| Joe 


THE SHIPWRECK. 

| But &en the generous ſpirits of the brave, 
Subdu'd by toil, a friendly reſpite crave ;: 

A ſhort repoſe alone their thoughts implore, 
Their harraſs'd powers by ſtamber to reſtore. 


Far other cares the maſter's mind employ ;: 
Approaching perils all his hopes deſtroy. 
In vain he ſpreads the graduared chart, 
And bounds the diſtance by the rules of art; 
In vain athwart the mimic ſeas expands. 
The compaſſes to circumjacent lands. 
Ungrateful taſk !. for no aſylum trac d. 
A paſſage opened from the wat'ry waſte :: 
Fate ſeem'd to guard with adamantine mound, 
Phe path to every friendly port around. 75 
While Albers thus, with ſecret doubts difmay'd, 
The geometric diſtances ſurvey'd. TER 
On deck the watchful Rodmend eries aloud,. 
Secure your lives,—graſp' every man a ſhroud ! 


| Rous'd from his trance he mounts with eyes aghaſt 


When e'er the ſhip. in undulation vaſt, 
A giant ſurge down ruſhes from on high,. 

And fore and aft diſſevered ruins lie. 
As when, Britannia's empire to maintain, 
Great Hawke deſcends in thunder on the main; 
Around the brazen voice of battle roars,. | 
And fatal lightnings blaſt the hoſtile 
| Beneath the florm their ſhatter'd navies . 
The trembling deeps recoil from zone to zone; 
Thus the torn veſſel felt th enormous ſtroke; 


The boats beneath the thundering deluge broke; 
: | e Forth 


35 


* 8 
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Forth ſtarted from their planks the dati rings, T 
Th' extended cordage: all aſunder ſprings. 
The pilot's fair machinery ſtrews the deck, 121118011 
And cards and needles ſwim in floatiug wreck. | 
The balanc'd mizen rending to the head, 
In ſtreaming ruins from the margin fled. 
The ſides convulfive ſhook on groaning beams, 
And rent with labour yawn'd the pitchy ſeam. 
They ſound the wells; and terrible to hear, 

Five feet immers'd along the line appear! 

t either pump they ply the clanking brake f, 

And turn by turn th' ungrateful _ _ 8 

| Redmond, Arion, and Palemon here, 

At this ſad taſk all diligent appear: 1 

As ſome fair caſtle, ſhook by rude ce x 
_ Oppoſes long th* approach of hoſtile arms.; '' 
Grim war around her plants een eee 0 f ou 
And death and ſorrow: mark his horrid wa:⸗- 
Till in ſome deſtin'd hour, n der hls 4 1299 
In tenfold rage the fatal thunders fall; 
The ramparts crack, the ſolid bulwarks 3 8 + 
And hoſtile troopscthe ſhat terꝭd breach aſcend.) = A 
Her valiant inmates ſtill the foe zetard; [1 14 
| Reſolv'd till death their ſacred charge to guard. 

So the thrave mariners their pumps mend. 5 
And help inceſſant, by nee Babe 
35 The RE: 5. 55 Fe 5 the min? 8 hold, ſerving to Bday ” 

umps. "Nine, ence h Arapping a mea fared 1 icon 700 own; into 


y a lon: line ence. the encreaſe, or 51 81585 of the, lea $ arc ality | 
diſcovered; 1% ©? 
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But all in vain—for now the ſounding cord, 
» Updrawn, an undiminiſh'd depth explor'd. 

Nor this ſevere diſtreſs is found alone; 
The ribs oppreſt by pond'rous cannon;groan— 
Deep rolling from the wat'ry volume's height, 

The tortur'd ſides ſeem burſting with their weight. 

So reels Pelorus, with convuliive throes, _ 

When in his veins the burning earthquake glows. 

Hoarſe thro? his entrails roars th' infernal flame 
And central thunders rend his groaning frame — 


Accumulated miſchizfs thus ; ariſe, l 
And fate vindictive all their {kill defies, . _ 


One only remedy the ſeaſon BYE 3c „ ce 0 


ie 


8 


To plunge the nerves of battle! in the wave. 2 
5 From their high platforms thus th' artillery thrown, . 
1 Eas'd of their load the timbers leſs ſhall . 1 8 
i But arduous is the taſk their lot requires; 

A taſk that boxering Fa ate alone inſpires ! 1 
For, while intent the yawning decks to eaſe, | 
That ever and anon are drench'd with ſeas, _ 
Some fatal billow, with recoiling ſweep, 

May whirl the helpleſs wretahes 1 in the __ 


— 


No ſeaſon this Go Soap 1 
Too ſoon the eventful moments haſte a away! 
Here perſeverance, with each, help. of art, 
Muſt join the boldeſt efforts of the heart. 


* £ 
14 


Theſe only now their miſery can relieve; 
* Theſe only now a dawn of ſafety give ! 
! 0 
While oer the quiv'ring deck, from van to rear, 


7524 ſurges roll in terrible career. 
| A 
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58 ¼ TEE SHIPWRECK, 


Redmond, Arion, and a choſen crew, 


| This office in the face of death purſue, 
The wheel d artillery o'er the deck to guide. 


Roamond, deſcending, 'claim'd the weather ſide, 


| Fearleſs of heart the chief his orders gave, 
Fronting the rude affaults of every wave 
Like ſome ſtrong watch-tower nodding oꝰer the deep, 
Whoſe rocky baſe the foaming waters Ys 
VUntam'd he ſtood : the ſtern aerial war 
Had mark'd his honeſt face with many a ſcar— OD, 
Meanwhile Arion, traverſing the waiſt® ; i 175 


The cordage of the leeward guns unbrac'd, 
And pointed brows beneath the metal plac'd. 


Watching the roll, their forelocks they withdrew, 


And from their heds the reeling cannon drew, 


Then, from the windward battlements unbound, 
| Rodmond's aſſociates wheet'd th' artillery round ; "i 
pointed wita iron fangs, their dars beguife | 
| The pond'rous arms acroſs the ſteep defile; 
Then, hurl'd from ſounding hinges o'er the ſide, 
5 e ory Pe into d the flaſhin g tide. 


| The ſhip thus esd ſome little reſpite finds, 


8 In this rude conflict of the ſeas and winds— 
Such eaſe Alcides felt, when, clogg'd with gore. 
Th' envenom'd mantle from his fide he tore; 

When, ſtung with burning pain, he ſtrove, too late, 

8 To ſtop the ſwift career of cruel fate. 


1 ® The waiſt of a ſhip of this kind is an hollow 3 of POR five feet 
in depth, contained between the elevations of the quarter-deck and fore- 


Yet 


THE SHIPWRECK. 
Yet then his heart one ray of hope procur'd, 


Sad harbinger of feven-fold pangs endur'd! 
Such, and ſo ſhort, the pauſe of woe ſhe found! 


Cimmerian darkneſs ſhades the deeps around, 


Save when the lightnings gleaming on the ſight, 


Flaſh thro' the gloom a pale, diſaſtrous light. 


Above, all zther fraught with ſcenes of woe, 


With grim deſtruction threatens all below. 
Beneath the ſtorm laſh'd ſurges furious riſe, 
And wave uproll'd on wave aſſails the ſkies; 
With ever-floating bulwarks they ſurround 


The ſhip, balf ſwallow'd in the black profound. 


With ceaſeleſs hazard and fatigue oppreſt, 
Diſmay and angniſh every heart poſſeſt ; 


For, while with boundleſs inundation o'er + 


The ſea-beat ſhip th' involving waters roar. 
Diſplac'd beneath, by her capricious womb, 


They rage their ancient ſtation to reſume ; 


By ſecret ambuſhes, their force to prove, 


. 'Thro' many a winding channel firſt they rove; 


Till, gathering fury, like the fever'd blood, 
Thro' her dark veins they roll. a rapid flood. 
While unrelenting thus the leaks they ſound, 


The pumps with ever clanking ſtrokes refound. 
Around each leaping valve, by toil ſubdu'd, 
The tough bull hide muſt ever be renew'd. 


Their ſinking hearts unuſual horrors chill ; 
And down their weary limbs thick dews diſtil. 
No ray of light their dying hope redeems, 


Pr egnant with ſome new woe each movement teems 
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6⁰ THE SHIPWRECK. 
Again the chief th' inſtructive draught extends, 
And o'er the figur'd plane attentive bends; | 
[ To him the motion of each orb was known, 
| 'That wheels around the ſun's refulgent throne : 
But here, alas! his ſcience nought avails ! 
Art drops unequal, and experience fails. 
The different traverſes ſince twilight made, 
He on the hydrographic circle laid; 
| Then the broad angle of the lee-way* explor'd. 
| As ſwept acroſs the graduated chord; 
er place diſcover'd by the rules of art, 
- Unuſual horrors ſhook the maſter's heart; 
When Falconere's rugged ifle he found 
Within her drift, with ſhelves and breakers bound. 
For if on thoſe deſtructive ſhallows toſt, — 
The helpleſs bark with all her crew are loſt ; 
| As fatal ſtill appears, that danger o'er, 
„ The ſteep Sz. George and rocky Gardalor. 
i With him the pilots of their hopeleſs ſtate 
| In mournful conſultation now debate. |. 
| Not more perplexing doubts her chiefs appal, 
| When ſome proud city verges to her fall; 
While ruin glares around, and pale affright 
Convenes her councils in the dead of night - 
No blazon'd trophies o'er their concave ſpread, 
Nor ſtoried pillars raiſe aloft the head: 
But here the queen of ſhade around them threw 
Her dragon- wing, diſaſtrous to the view! _ 
*The lee-way, or drift, which, in this place, are ſynonymous terms, 


is the movement by which a ſhip is driven ſideways at the mercy of the 
wind and ſea, when ſhe 1s deprived of the government of the ll and 


Dire 


THE SHIPWRECK. 6 
Dire was the ſcene, with whirlwind, hail, and ſhower ; 
+ Black melancholy rul'd the fearful hour! 
Beneath tremendous roll'd the flaſhing tide, : 
Where fate on ev'ry billow ſeem'd to ride. 
Inclos'd with ills, by peril unſubdu'd. 
Great in diſtreſs the maſter-ſeaman ſtood ; 
Skill'd to command; delib'rate to adviſe : 
Expert in action; and in council wiſe ; 
Thus to his partners, by the crew unheard, 
The dictates of his foul the chief referr'd : 


Ve faithful mates, who all my troubles, ſhare, 
Approv'd companions of your maſter's care! 
To you, alas ; *twere fruitleſs now to tell 
Our ſad diſtreſs, already known too well! 
This morn with fav'ring gales the port we left, 
Tho' now of every flatteriug hope bereft, 

No ſkill, nor long experience could forecaſt 
Th' unſeen approach of this deſtructive blaſt. 
Theſe ſeas, where ſtorms at various ſeaſons blow, 

No reigning winds, nor certain omens know. 

The hour, th' occaſion all your {kill demands; 

A leaky ſhip embay'd by dangerous lands. 

Our bark no tranſient jeopardy ſurrounds. 


þ 


Groaning ſhe lies beneath unnumber'd wounds, 

Tis ours the dreadful remedy to find! 

To ſhun the fury of the ſeas and wind. 

For in this hollow ſwell, with labour fore, _ 

Her flank can bear the burſting flood no more: 
terms, | Yet this, or other ills ſhe muſt endure; 
fein A dire diſcaſe, and deſperate in the cure? + 

e TD Re to noe. Thus 


Din F 


82 . THE SHIPWRECR. 
Thus two expedients offer'd to your choice, 
Alone require your counſel and your voice, 
Theſe only in our power are left to try ; 
"To perith here, or from the ſtorm to fly. 

The doubtful balance in my judgment cait, 
For various reaſons I prefer the laſt. 
'Tis true, the veſſel and her coſtly freight, 
To me conſign'd, my orders only wait; 
Vet, ſince the charge of ev'ry life is mine, 
Fo equal votes our counſels I reſign: | 
Forbid it, Heaven, that in this dreadful hour, 
l claim thegdangerous reins of purblind power ! 
But ſhould we now reſolve to bear away, 
Our hopeleſs ſtate can ſuffer no delay. 
Nor can we thus, bereft of every ſail, 
_ Attempt to ſteer obliquely to the gale. 


For then, if broaching ſideway to the ſea, 


bh Our droply'd ſhip may founder by the lee; 
No more obedient to the pilot's power, 
II an, bat: may toon her trame devour, | 


He ſaid, the liſtening mates with fixd regard, 
5 And ſilent rev'renee, his opinion hearxd. 
Important was the queſtion in debate, 

And ofer their counſels hung impending fate, 
Redmond, in many a ſcene of peril try'd, 

Had oft the maſter's happier ſkill deſcry'd. 

Yet now the hour, the ſcene, the occaſion known, 
Perhaps with equal right preferr'd his own. 

Of long experience in the naval art. 
Blunt was his ſpeech, and naked was his heart; 


Alike 


THE SHIP WRECK. , 0 
Alike to him each tempeſt and each blaſt : 

The firſt in danger, in retreat the laſt : 
Sagacious balancing th* ſuppoſed events, 

From Albert his opinion thus diſſents. 


. Too true the perils of the preſent hour, 
Where toils ſucceeding toils our itrength o'er- -pow er! 
Vet whither can we fly, what road purſue, 
With death before ſtill opening on the view ? 
Our bark, tis true, no ſhelter here can find, 
Sore ſhatter'd by the ruffian ſeas and wind, 
Yet with what hope of refuge can we flce, 
Chac'd by this tempeſt an outrageous ſea ? 
For while its violence the tempeſt keeps, 
| Bereft of every ſail we roam the deeps : 
At random driven to preſent death we baſte ; - | 
And one ſhort hour, perhaps, may be our laſt, a 
In vain the gulph of Corinth on our lee, 
Now opens to her ports a paſſage free; 
= Since, if before the blaſt the veſſel flies, 
Full in her track unnumber'd dangers riſe. 
Here Falconera ſpreads her lucking ſnares ; 
There diſtant Greece her rugged ſhelf prepares. 
Should once the bottom ſtrike that rocky ſhore, 
The ſplitting bark that inſtant were no more 
Nor ſhe alone, but with her all the crew, 
. Beyond relief, were doom'd to periſh too. 
Thus, if to ſcud too raſhly we conſent, 
Too late in fatal hour we may repent. 
Then of our purpoſe this appears the ſcope, | 
f To "un the danger with the doubtful hope, 
like | Sis | 
= 4 Though | 
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64 THE SHIPWRECK. 

Though ſorely buffeted by every ſea, 

Our hull unbroken long may try a lee. 

The crew, tho” harraſs'd long with toils ſevere, 
Still at their pumps perceive no danger near. 
Shall we, incautious, then the danger tell, 

At once their courage and their hope to quell ? 
Prudence forbids !—This ſouthern tempeſt ſoon 
May change its quarter with the changing moon, 
Its rage, tho' terrible, may ſoon ſubſide, 

Nor into mountains laſh th' unruly tide. 
_'Vhefe leaks ſhall then deereaſe; the fails once more 
Dicect our r courſe to Dane ping. ſnore.— 


Thus while } he ſpoke, around Wen mas to man 
At either pump a hollow murmur ran. 

For while the veſſel thro' unnumber'd ke, : 
Above, below, th'invading water drinks. 
Sounding her depth they ey'd the wetted ſcale, 
And lo! the leaks o'er all their powers prevail. 
Vet in their poſt, by terrors unfabdu'd, © 
They with redoubling force their taſk purſu'd. 


And now the ſenior pilot ſeem'd to wait 
Arion's voce to cloſe the dark debate. 
Tho! many a bitter ſtorm with peril fraught. 
In Neptune's ſchooFthe wandering ftripling taught, . 
Not twice nine ſummers yet matur'd his thought. 
So ſoft he bled by fortune's cruel err; 55 


It fell at laſt inoxious to his heart. nk . 991 
His mind ſtill ſtrunning care with IEP hate: 
In patient indolence refign'd to fate; 4 1 
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But now the horrors that around him roll, 
That rous'd to action his rekindling foul. 


With fix'd attention, pondering in my mind 

The dark diſtreſſes on each ſide combin'd; 1 
While here we linger in the paſs of fate, 6 | 
I ſee no moment left for ſad debate. 3 
For, ſome deciſion if we wiſh to form, 
Ere yet our veſſel ſink beneath the ſtorm. AM 
Her ſhatter'd ſtate and yon deſponding crew — 
At once ſuggeſt what meaſures to purſue, | | 
The lab'ring hull already ſeems half fill'd = 
With waters through an hundred leaks diſtill'd; 
As in a dropſy, wallowing with her freight, 
Half-down ſhe lies, a dead inactive weight! 
Thus, drench'd by every wave, her riven deck, 
Stript and defenceleſs, floats a naked wreck : * 
Her wounded flanks no longer can ſuſtain 

Theſe fell invaſions of the burſting main. 

At every pitch th' o'erwhelming. billows'bend 

Beneath their load, the quiyering bowſprit end, 

A fearful warning! ſince the maſts. on high 
On that ſupport with trembling hope rely. 

At either pump our ſeamen pant for breath, 

In dark diſmay, , ariticipating death. 

Still all our powers th' encreaſing leaks defy; 
Me ſink at ſea, no ſhore, no haven nig. 
One dawn oſ hope yet breaks athwart the gloom, 

To light and ſave us from the wat'ry tomb... 'H 
That bids us ſhun the death impending here; _ nn 
Fly from the following blaſt, and ſhoreward ſteer. 

Co WR or , Tis 
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is urg 'd, indeed, the fury of the gale 


© Precludes the help of every guiding 1ail ; 
And driven before it on the wat'ry waſte, 


To rocky ſhores and ſcenes of death we haſte. 
But hapl Falconera we may ſhun ;- 
And far to Grecian coaſts is yet to run; 

Leſs harraſs'd then, our ſcudding ſhip may bear 


Th' aſſaulting ſurge repell'd upon her rear! 
Een then the wearied ſtorm as ſoon ſhall die, 
Or leſs torment the groaning pines on high. 
Should we at laſt be driven by dire decree 
Too near the fatal margin of the ſea, 


The hull diſmaſted, there a while may ride, 


With lengthen'd cables on the raging tide. 
Perhaps, kind Heaven, with interpoſing power, 
May curb the tempeſt ere that dreadful hour. 
But here ingulph'd and foundering while we ſtay, 
| F ate hovers 0 ver, and marks us for ber prey. = 


; the ſaid. b 1 with orief of heart, 


The ſtorm prevailing o'er the pilot's art: 

| In filent terror and diſtreſs involy'd, 

He heard their laſt alternative reſoly'd; Es 
High beat his boſom, With ſuch fear ſubdu'd. 
Beneath the gloom of ſome enchanted wood, 
Oft in old time the wandering ſwain explor'd 
The midnight wizards, breathing rites abhorr'd ; 
Trembling approach'd their incantations fell, 
And, chill'd with horror, heard the ſongs of hell, 

Arion ſaw, with ſecret anguiſh mov'd, 
The deep affliction of the ſriend he loy'd ; 


yo 


. . — 
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And all awake to friendſhip's genial heat, 


His boſom felt conſenting tumults beat. 3 


Alas! no ſeaſon this for tender love; 
Far hence the muſic of the myrtle grove!— 15 
With comfort's ſoothing voice, from hope deriv'd, 
Palemon's drooping ſpirit he reviv'd. 
For conſolation, oft with healing heart, 
Betimes the jarring numbers of the heart.— — 
Now had the pilots all the events revoly'd, 
And on their final refuge thus reſoly'd ; 
When, like the faithful ſhepherd, who beholds 
Some prowling wolf approach his fleecy folds ; 
To the brave crew, whom racking doubts perplex, 
The dreadful e ae thus direds: 


- Pas partners in a nnd fate! ! 
| Whoſe gallant ſpirits now are known too late; 
Ve, who unmov'd behold this angry ftorm 
With terrors all the rolling deeps perform; 

Who, patient in adyerfity, ſtill bar 
Tho firmeſt front when greateſt ills are near! 
The truth, though grevious, I muſt now reveal, 
That long in vain I purpos'd to conceal. 
Ingulph'd, all helps of art we vainly try, 
To weather leeward ſhores, alas! too nigh. 
Our crazy bark no longer can abide 
The ſeas that thunder ofer her batter'd ſide: 
And, while the leaks a fatal warning give, 

ö That! in this raging ſea ſhe cannot live, 


| One 
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One only refuge from deſpair we find; 


At once to veer and ſcud before the wind.. 
Perhaps e' en then to ruin We may ſteer 


Bur that's remote, and inſtant death is here: 
Yet there, by Heaven's aſſiſtance, we may gan 5 
Some creek or inlet of the Grecian mainn 
Or, ſhelter'd by ſome rock at anchor ride, 


Till with — r _ 88 ene 


OE 


But, if derem by n. the will of Sint: Th 


Our helpleſs bark at laſt:aſhore is driven, ky 
Theſe counſels fallow'd from the yat*ry grave 
Our nn ſallovwin: iſ er- ms: S. | 


o 215 . FM 


1 firſt let all our axes « bs eur d. 


of To cut the maſt and rigging hy the board, 45 
Then to the quarters bind each plank and dar, c 
To float between the veſſel and the ſnore. | 
The longeſt cardage:too-muſt be convey d 
On deck, and to the weather rails belay'd. . 
So they who-haply each alive the land, 


Th' extended lines may faſten on the ſtrand. 
Whene'er loud thundering on the leeward hore, 


While yet aloof we hear the breakers roar; 

Thus for the terrible event prepar d, 
Brace fore and aft to ſtarboard every yard. 

So ſnhall our maſts ſwim lighter on the wave, 

And from the broken rocks our ſeamen ſave. 

Then weſtward turn the ſtem, that every. maſt 

May ſhoreward fall, when from the veſſel caſt, - 


For an explanation of theſe manœuvres the reader 1 is referred to the 


When 


laſt note of this Canto 
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When o'er her ſide once more tlie billows bound, 

_ Aſcend the rigging till ſhe ſtrikes the ground: 
And when you hear aloft th! alarming ſhock 
That ſtrikes her bottom on ſome pointed rock, 
The boldeſt of our ſailors muſt deſcend, 

The dangerous buſineſs of the deck to tend: 
Then each, ſecur'd by ſome convenient cord, 
Should cut the ſhrouds and rigging. ſrom-the board. 
Let the broad axes next aſſail each maſt: 
And booms and oars and rafts to leenurd caſt. 6 7 
_ Thus, while the cardage ſiretch'd aſhore may . 
Our brave companions through the Cs ware 
This floating lumber ſhall ſuſtain them oer 
The rocky ſhelves, in ſafety to the ſhore. 
But as. your firmeſt ſuecour, till;the. laſt; +. 
O cling ſecurely to each faĩthful maſ t!!! 
Tho? great the danger, and the taſł ſevere, 

Vet bow not to the tyranny of fer! 


4 * 


If once that flaviſh yoke your ſpirits quelll. 


Adieu to hope to life itfelf n carts; 900 


-Þ knew; among you ſora fall of ha wc. 
With murdering weapons arm'd, a lawleſg-brood, - 
On England's vile inhuman ſhore,” who ſtand 
The ſole reproach and ſeandal of our land 
To rob the wanderers wreck'd upon the ſtrand. 
Theſe, while their ſavage office they purſue, 
Oft wound to death the helpleſs ptunder'd crew. 
Who ſcap'd from every horror of the main, 
Implor'd their mercy, but implor'd in vain; 
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But dread not this? a crime to Greece unknown! 


Such blood-hounds all her circling ſhores diſowr ; 
Her ſons, by barbarous tyranny oppreſt : 


Can ſhare affliction with the wretch diſtreſt : 
Their hearts, by cruel fate inur'd to grief, 
Oft to the friendleſs ſtranger yield relief. 


With confiious horror firuck; the naval band 


| Deteſted for awhile their native land. 
They curs'd the fletping vengeance of the laws, 
That thus forgot her guardian ſailor's cauſe. 


Meanwhile the maſter's voice again they heard, 


| Whom, as with filial _ all rever'd. 


"Nom more 3 flow a truſty band 


Muſt ever at the pump induſtrious ſtand; 
And while with us the reſt attend to wear, 
Two ſkilful ſeamen to the helm repair !— 
O Source of Life ! our refuge and our ſtay! 
Whoſe voice the warring elements obey. 
On thy ſupreme aſſiſtance we rely; | 


Thy mercy ſupplicate if doom'd to die! 


Perhaps this ſtorm is ſent, with healing breath, 
From neighbouring ſhores to ſcourge diſeaſe and death? ; 
Tis ours on thine unnerring laws to truſt ; 

With thee, great Lord whatever! is, Is BIG. 


He faid, and with 8 3 reverence frau ght. 


The ſailors join'd his prayer in ſilent thought. 
His intellectual eye, ſerenely bright, 


Saw diſtant ovjeQs with prophetic light, 
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Thus in a land, where laſting wars oppreſs, 

That groans beneath misfortune and diſtreſs; 
Whoſe wealth to conquering armies falls a prey; 
Her bulwarks ſinking, as her troops decay: 
Some bold ſagacious ſtateſman from the helm, 
Sees deſolation gathering o'er his realm: 

He darts around his penetrating eyes, 

Where dangers grow, and hoſtile unions riſe: 
With deep attention marks th' invading foe, 
Eludes their wiles and fruſtrates every blow; 
Tries his laſt art the tottering ſtate to ſave, 

Or in its ruin find a glorious grave. 
Still in the yawning trough the veſſel reels, 
Ingulph'd between two fluctuating hills: 

On either ſide they riſe ; tremendous ſcene |! 

A long dark melancholy vale between“. 


* That the reader who is unacquainted with the manœuvres of naviga- 


tion, may conceive a clearer idea of a ſhip's ſtate when trying, and © 

the change of her ſituation to that of ſcudding. I have quoted a part of 
| the explanation of thoſe articles as they appear in the Dictionary of the 
_ Marine. IR 


Trying is the ſituation in which a ſhip lies nearly in the trough or 


Hollow of the fea in a tempeſt, particularly when it blows contrary to 
JJ | VH 
In trying as well as in ſeudding, the fails are always reduced in pro- 
portion to the increaſc of the ſtorm, and in either ſtate, if the ſtorm is 
exceſſive, ſhe may have all her fails furled ; or be, according to the tea 
phraſe, under bare poles. . | i N | 
The intent of ſpreading a fail at this time is to keep the ſhip more 
ſteady, and to prevent her from rolling violently by preſſing her fide 
down in the water; and alſo to turn her head towards the ſource of the 
wind, ſo that the ſhock of the ſeas may fall more obliquely on her flank 
than when ſhe lies along the trough of the ſea, or in the interval between 
two waves. While ſhe lies in this ſituation, the helm is faſtened cloſe 
to the lee- ſide, to prevent her, as much as poſſible, from falling to lee- 
ward. But as the ſais is not then kept in equiitbrio by the operation of 
her ſails, which at other times counterbalance each other at the head and 
: ſtern, ſhe is moved by a ſlow, but continual vibretion, which turns her 
head alternately to windward and leeward, forming an angle of go or 
40 degrees in the interval. That part Where ſhe ſtops in 9 the 
| 8 : as irection 


this motion, neceſſarily conſpiring wit 
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The balanc'd ſhip, now forward, now behind, 
Still felt th' impreſſion of the waves and wind, 


And to the right and left by turns inclin'd. 


direction of the wind, is called her coming to; and the contrary exceſs 
of the angle to leeward, is called her falling off. | 

Weering or wearing, as uſed in the preſent ſenſe, may be defined, 
the movement by which a ſhip changes her ſtate from trying to that vi 
fcudding, or, of running before the direction of the wind and lea. 

It is an axiom, in natural philoſophy, That every body will perſe- 
vere in a ſtate of reſt, or of moving uniformly in a right line, unleſs it 
be compelled to change its ſtate by forces impreſſed ; and the change of 
mot ion is proportional to the moving force imprefled, and made accord. 


ing to the right line on Which that force acts.“ 


Hence it is eaſy to, conceive how a ſhip is compelled. to turn into any 
direction by the force of che wind, acting upon any part of her length 
in lines parallel. to the plane { the horizon. Thus in the act of n 
which is a neceſſary conſequence of this invariable principle, the obje 
of the ſeaman is to reduce the action of the wind on the ſhip's hind part, 
and to recive its utmoſt exertion on her fore part, ſo that the latter may 
be puſhed to leeward. This effect is either produced by the operation 
of the ſails, or by the impreſſion of the wind on the maſts and yards. In 
the former caſe the ſails on the hind part of the ſhip are either furled, or 


__ arranged nearly parallel to the direction of the wind, which then glides _ 
ineflectually along their ſurfaces; at the ſame time the foremoſt ſails are 


"ou abroad, ſo as to receive the greateſt exertion of the wind. The 
fore part accordingly yields to this impulſe, and is put in motion; and 

; | 5 that of the wind, puſhes the ſhip | 
about as much as is requiſite to produce the deſired effect. | | 
But when the tempeſt is ſo violent as to preclude the uſe of ſails, the 


effort of the wind operates almoſt equally on the oppoſite ends of the 
ſhip becauſe the maſts and yards, ſituated near the head and * ſerve 


to cqunterbalance each other, in receiving its impreſſion. The effect of 
the helm is alſo conſiderably diminiſhed, becauſe the head-way, which 


0 pies life and vigour to all its operations, is at this time feeble and inet- 


Tectual. Hence it becomes neceſſary to deſtroy this equilibrium which 
ſubſiſts between the maſts and yards before and behind, and to throw 
the balance forward to prepare for Weering. If this cannot be effected 
by the arrangement of the yards on the maſts, and it becomes abſolutely _ 


neceſſary to weer, in order to fave the ſhip from deſtruftion, the mizen 
maſt muſt be cut away, and even the main maſt, if ſhe ſtill remains in- 


capable of anſwering the helm by turning her prow to lee ward. 
Scudding is that movement in navigation by which a ſhip is carried 


Precipitately before a tempeſt, 


As aſhip flies with amazing rapidity through the water, whenever this | 


: mo is put in practice, it is never attempted in a contrary wind 


unleſs-when her condition renders her incapable of ſuſtaining the mutual 
effort of the Wind and waves oy longer on her fide, without beihg ex- 


poſed inthe moſt imminent danger, 


A ſhip either ſcuds with a ſail extended on her foremaſt, or, 5 the 
FT | | | ſtorm 
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But Albert from behind the balance drew, 

And on the prow its double efforts threw.— 

The order now was given to bear away : 

The order given the TUMancers obey. 

High o'er the bowſprit ſtretch'd the tortur'd fail, 
As on the rack, diſtends beneath the gale. 
But ſcarce the yielding prow its impulſe knew, 
When in a thouſand ſlitting ſhreds it flew j— | 
Vet Albert new reſources ſtill prepares, 
And, bridling grief, redoubles all his cares. 
Away there; lower the mizen-yard on deck ! 
He calls, and brace the foremoſt yards aback! 
His great example every boſom fires ! 

Now life rekindles, and new hope inſpires : : 
While to the helm unfaithful till ſhe lies, 

One deſperate remedy at laſt he tries.— _ 

_ Haſte, with your weapons, cut the ſhrouds and ſtay, 
And hew at once the mizen-maſt away! 


He ſaid, the attentive ſailors on each ſide, 
At his command the trembling cords divide, 
Faſt by the fared pine bold Radmend ſtands : 
Th' impatient axe hung gleaming in his hand: 
Brandiſh'd on high, it fell with dreadful ſound ; 
The tall maſt groaning felt the deadly wound. 


ſtorm ig exceſſive, without any fail, which in the ſea-phraſe, is called | 
ahr = iriking : 


ſcudding under bare pales, 


The principal hazards incident ta ſcudding are, gene 
the ſhip's Hong the difficulty of ſteerin Gare, gener 


ly expoſet 

= to the danger of broaching«taa ; and the watt of Reon ient roms 
A ſea which trikes the ſtern violently may ſhatter it ta pieces, by w 

the ſhip muſt inevitably founder, Ry broaching- tod ſuddenly, * 

is threatened with loſing all her maſts and fails, ar being immediately 

n and, for Want of 3 ſhe is expoſed to the 3 

of being wreeked on a lee Mare. | 
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74 THE SHIP WRECK. 
Deep gaſh'd with ſores, the tottering ſtructure rings, 


And, craſhing, thund'ring o'er the quarter ſwings. 


Thus when ſome limb convuls'd with pangs of death, 


Imbibes the gangrene's peſtilential breath: 
Th' experienced artiſt from the blood betrays 


The latent venom, or its courſe delays: 


But if th' infection triumphs o'er his art, 
Tainting the vital ſtream that warms the heart, 
Reſolv'd at laſt, he quits th' unequal ſtrife, 
Severs the member, and preſerves the life. 


| CANTO IL 


ARGUMENT. 


The defign and en of pretry—Applied to the ſubjet— 
| Wreck of the mizen-maſt cleared away—Ship weers before 
the wind—Her violent agitation 5 different flations of the 
officer. Appearance of the iſland of Falconera—Excar- 
fron to the adjacent nations of Greece, renowned in anti- 

gui - Athens —Socrates Plato Ariſtides Solon — 

Corinth—-Sparta Leonidas Ina˙ of Xerxes 


Lycurgus—Epaminoudas— Modern appearance Arca- 


dia; Its former happineſs and fertility—Preſent diſtreſi, 


and ect of flawery Ithaca, Ulyſſes and Penelope 


Argos and Mycenz—Agamemnon—Macriniſi—Lem- 
nos Vulcan and Venus Delos — Apollo and Diana 
 Troy—Seſtos, Leander, and Hero Delphos— Temple 


of Apollo, Parnaſſus— Be ſubject ræſumed.— Sparkling 


of the ſea—Prodigious tempeſt, accompanied with rain, 


bail, and meteors—Darkneſs, lightning and thunder 
Approach of day Diſcovery of land—The ſhip in greai 


danger, paſſes the iſland of St. George—Turns her broad- 
. Ade to the ſpore— Her Boauſprit, fore-maſt, and main-top- 


maſt carried aauay—8 he Halen a * e 


Fate of the crew. 


The ſcene ſtretches from that part of the VEE which lies ten © 


miles to the northward of Falconera, to Cape Colonna, in Attica.—The 
time 15 about ſeven hours, being from one till eight in the morning. 


” — — — — — 


HEN in a barbarous age, with blood deff d, 
TO The human ſavage roam'd the gloomy wild; 
: IONS When. 
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When fullen ignorance her flag diſplay d, 


And rapine and revenge her voice obey'd ; 
Sent from the ſhores of light the Muſes came, 


I be dark and ſolitary race to tame. 


*T'was theirs the lawleſs paſſions to controul, 
And melt in tender ſympathy the ſoul: | 
The heart from voice and error to reclaim, 
And breathe in human breaſts celeſtial flame. 
The kindling ſpirit caught th* empyreal ray, 
And glow'd congenial with the ſwelling lay. 
Nous d from the chaos of primeval night, 
At once fair Truth and Reaſon ſprung to light.— 
When great Mænides, in rapid ſong, 
: The thundering tide of battle rolls along. 
Each raviſh'd boſom feels the high alarms, 
And all the burning pulſes beat to arms. 
From earth upborn, on Pegaſean wings, 
Far thro' the boundleſs realms of thought he ſprings ; ; 
While diſtant poets, trembling as they vie, 
MVis ſunward flight, theedazzling tract purſue. 
But when his ſtrings, with mournful * tell 
What dire diſtreſs Laertes' ſon befel. _ 
= The ſtrains, meand'ring thro' the maze e of woe, . 
Bid ſacred ſympathy the heart overflow. 
Thus, in old time, the Muſes heavenly breath | 
With vital force diſſoly d the chains of death: 
Each bard in epic. lays began to ſing, 
_ Taught by the maſter of the vocal ſtring.— _ 
'Tis mine, alas! through dangerous ſcenes to ſtray, 
Par from the-light of his unerring ray! * 
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While, all unus'd the wayward path to tread, 
Darkling I wander with prophetic dread. 
To me in vain the bold Meonian lyre 


Awakes the numbers, fraught with living fire bs 


Full oft indeed, that mournful harp of yore 
Wept the ſad wanderer loſt upon the ſhore; 
But o'er that ſcene th* impatient numbers ran, 
Subſervient only to a nobler plan. 
"Tis mine the unrivall'd proſpe& to diſplay, 
And chain th' events in regular array. 
Tho' hard the taſk to ſing in varied ſtrains, . 
While all unchang'd the tragic theme remains! 
Thrice happy! might the ſecret powers of art 
Unlock the latent windings of the heart! 
Might the fad numbers draw compaſſion's tear 
For kindred-miſeries, oft' beheld too near; 
For kindred-wretches, oft? in ruin caſt 
On Albion's ſtrand, beneath the wint'ry blaſt x 
For all the pangs, the complicated woe, 
Her braveſt ſons, her faithful ſailors know! ! 
So pity, guſhing o'er each Britiſb breaſt, 
Might ſympathize with Britain's ſon; diſtreſt: 
For this, my theme thro* mazes I purſue, 
Which not Mæonidas nor Maro knew. 


Awhile the maſt, in ruins dragg'd behind, 
Balanc'd th' impreſſion of the helm and wid: | 
The wounded ſerpent agoniz'd with gain, 
Thus trails his mangled volume on the plain: 

But now, the wreck diſſever'd from the rear, 

The long reluQtant prow began to veer z 
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And while around, before the wind it falls, 


Square all the yards! th' attentive · maſter calls 
You, timoneers, her motion ſtill attend! 

For on your ſteerage all our lives depenc. 
So! ſteddy+ ! meet her: watch the blaſt behind, 
And ſteer her right before the ſeas and wind ! 


' Starboard again! the watchful pilot cries; _ 


| Starboard, th' obedient timoneer replies. 
Then to the left the ruling helm returns 


The wheel} revolyes ; the ringing axle burns. 


The ſhip, no longer foundering by the lee, 
Bears on her fide th' invaſions of the ſea': 
All-lonely o'er the deſert waſte ſhe flies, | 
Scourg'd on by ſurges, ſtorm and burſting ſkies. 
As when the maſters of the lance aſſail, 
In Hyperborgan ſeas, the lumbering whale; 
scon as the javelins pierce his ſcaly hide, 
With anguiſh ſtung, he cleaves the downward t tide: 
In vain he flies! no friendly reſpite found; | 
His life- blood guſhes thro! th' inflaming vound: 
The wounded bark, thus ſmarting with her pain, 
: Scuds from purſuing waves along the main, 
While, daſh'd apart by her dividing prow, 
Like burning adamant the waters glow. 

Her joints forget their firm elaſtic tone : 

Her long keel trembles, and her timbers groan, | 


Jo ſquare the y ds, i in \this place i is meant to arrange them AireAily 


| athwat t ſhip' 5 


+ Steddy, is the m__ to ſteer the mi according to the line on which 
ſhe advances at that inſtant, without n to the nieht or leſt 


thereof. 


$1 in all large ſhips the helm i 10 manag'd by a wheel, 2 | 
| Upheav'd 
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Upheay'd, behind her, in tremendous height, 
The billows frown, with fearful radiance bright 1 55 
Now ſhivering, o'er the top-maſt wave ſhe rides, 
While deep beneath th' enormous gulf divides. 
Now, launching headlong down the horrid yale, 
She hears no more the roaring of the gale ; _ 
Till up the dreadful height again ſhe flies, 
Trembling beneath the current of the ſkies. 
As that rebellious angel whofrom heaven, 15 
To regions of eternal pain was driven; 
When dreadleſs he forſook the Stygian ſnore, 
The diſtant realms of Eden to explore ; 
Here, on ſulphureous clouds ſublime upheay'd, 
With daring wing th” infernal air he cleay'd, 
There in ſome hideous gulf deſcending prone, 
Far in the rayleſs void of night was thrown : 
E' en ſo ſhe ſcales the briny mountain's height, 
Then down. the black abyſs precipitates her flight. 
The maſts, around whoſe tops the whirlwinds ſing, 
With long vibration round her axle ſwing. 
To guide the wayward courſe amid the gloom, + 
The watchful pilots different poſts aſſume, 
Albert and Rodmoud, ſtation'd on the rear, 
With warning voice direct each timoneer. 
High on the prow the guard Arion keeps, . 
To ſhun the cruiſers wandering o'er the deeps. 
Where'er he moves Palemon ſtill attends 
As if on him his only hope depends f 
While Roamond, fearful of ſome neighb'ring ſhore, - 5 
Cries, ever and anon, Lock out afore— | 


Four 
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Four hours thus ſcudding on the tide ſhe flew, 
When Falconera's rocky height they view, 

High o'er its ſummit, thro' the gloom of night, 
The glimmering watch-tower eaſt a mournful light. 
In direamazement riveted they ſtand, 

And hear the breakers laſh the rugged ſtrand : 
But ſoon beyond this ſhore the veſſel flies, 
Swift ag the rapid eagle cleaves the ſkies, 

So from the fangs of her inſatiate foe, 
OCi''er the broad champain ſcuds the trembling roe. 
That danger paſt, reflects a feeble joy; 

But ſoon returning fears their hope deſtroy. 
Thus, in th' Atlantic, oft' the ſailors eyes, 

While melting in the reign of fofter ſkies, 
Some Alp of ice, from polar regions blown, 
Fail the glad influence of a warmer zone; 

Its frozen cliffs attemper'd gales ſupply: 

In cooling ſtream th' aerial billows fly: 
Awhile delivered from the ſcorching heat, 

In gentler rides the feveriſh pulſes beat. 
So, when their trembling veſſel paſs'd this iſle, 


Buch viſionary joys the crew beguile : 


Th' illuſive meteors of a lifeleſs fire! | 
Too ſoon hay W 90 too toon expire! 


Say, Meniory ! chan; Hoon whoſe unerring tongue | 


Inſtructive flows the animated ſong ; 

What regions now the flying ſhip ſurround ? 
Regions of old, thro? all the world renown'd ; 
That, once the poet's theme, the Muſe's boaſt, 

. Now lie in ruins; in oblivion loſt! 4 
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Did they, whoſe ſad diſtreſs theſe lays deplore, 


Unſkill'd in Grecian or in Roman lore, 
Unconſcious paſs each famous circling ſhore ? 


They did ; for blaſted in the barren ſhade, 

Here, all too ſoon, the buds of ſcience fade : - 
Sad ocean's genius, in untimely hour, 
Withers the bloom of every ſpringing flower. 
Here fancy droops, while ſullen cloud and ſtorm 
The generous climate of the ſoul deform. 
Then if, among the wandering naval train, 
One ſtripling exil'd from th' Aonian plain, 
Had &er, entranc'd in fancy's ſoothing dream, 
Approach'd to taſte the ſweet Caſtalian ſtream, 
(Since thoſe ſalubrious ſtreams, with power divine, : 
To purer ſenſe th” attemper'd ſoul refined) 
His heart with liberal commerce here unmoleſt, © 
Alien to joy! ſincerer grief poſſeſs d. 1 14 

Yet on the youthful mind th' nee caſt: Chem 
Of ancient glory, ſhall for ever laſt. | I 
There, all unquench'd by cruel n J ire, 

It e with unextingulſhable fire. 


£ | 


I 4 FE 4 
Immortal ebene fill. in ruin ſpread, 

Contiguous lies at Port Lion's head. 
Great ſource of ſcience! whoſe immortal name 
Stands foremoſt in the glorious roll of fame. 
ere Godlike Secrates and Plato ſnone, 
And firm to truth, eternal honour won. 
The firſt in virtue's cauſe his life reſign'd, 
By Heav'n pronounc'd the wiſeſt of mankind: 

. The 
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The laſt foretold the ſpark of vital fire, 
The ſoul's pure eſſence, never could expire. 
Here Solon dwelt, the philoſophic ſage, 
That fled Pi/#fratus? vindictive rage. 
Juſt Ariſtides here maintain'd the cauſe, 
Whoſe facred precepts ſhine thro? Solon's laws. 
Of all her towering ſtructures, now alone 
Some ſcatter'd columns ſtand, with weeds o'ergrown. 

The wandering ſtranger, near the port deſeries | 

A milk-white lion of ſtupendous ſize; 

Unknown the ſculptor, marble is the frame: 

And hence th Ng haven drew its n name. 


Next! in the Gulf of Engia, Corinth lies, 

Whoſe gorgeous fabricks ſeem'd to ſtrike the ſkies ; ; 
Whom, tho' by tyrant victors oft ſubdu'd, 
Greece, Egypt, Rome, with awful wonder view'd, 

Her name, for Pilar heavenly art renown'd®, 

Spread like foliage which her pillars crown'd. 

\ But now, in fatal deſolation laid. 
| Oblivion &fer it draws a diſmal ſhade. 


Then further weſtward is Morea's land, 
Fair Miftra! thy modern turrets ſtand, 

Ah! who, unmov'd with facred woe, can tell 
That here great Lacedæmon's glory fell? 
Here once ſhe flouriſh'd, at whoſe trumpet's ſound 
War burſt his chains and nations ſhook around. 
Here brave Leonidas from ſhore to ſhore | =D 
Thro' all Achia bade her thunders roar : 

wy Architecture. 1 
| He, 
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He, when imperial Xerxes from afar, 
Advanc'd with Perfa's ſumleſs troops to war, 
Till Macedonia ſhrunk beneath his ſpear, 
And Greece diſmay'd, beheld the chief draw near : 
He, at Thermopylz's immortal plain, 
His force repell'd with Sparta's glorious train. 
Tall Oeta ſaw, the tyrant's conquer'd bands, 
In gaſping millions, bleed on hoſtile lands. 
Thus vanquiſh'd Ma, trembling heard thy name, 
And Thebes and Athens ſicken'd at thy fame! 
Thuy ſtate, ſupported by Lycurgus' laws, 
Drew, like thine arms, ſuperlative applauſe, 
| Fen great Epaminondas ſtrove in vain _ 
To curb that ſpirit with a Tbebian chain: 
| But ah. how low her free · born ſpirit now | 
Fer abject ſons to haughty tyrants bow ; 
A falſe, degenerate, ſugerſtitious race 
Infeſt thy region, and thy name diſgrace ! 


Not diſtant far, Arcadia's bleſt domains 
Peleponneſus circling ſhore contains. 

Thrice happy ſoil! where ſtill ſerenely gay, 

Indulgent Flora breath'd perpetual May; 

Where buxom Ceres taught the obſequious eld, 
Rich without art, ſpontaneous gifts to yield. 
Then with ſome rural nymph completely bleſt, 

While tranſport glow'd in each enamour'd breaſt, 

Each faithful ſhepherd told his tender pain, 

And ſung of ſylvian ſports in artleſs ſtrain, 

Now, ſad reverſe ! Oppreſſion's iron hand 
Enſlaves her natives, and deſpoils the land. 


In 
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In lawleſs rapine bred, a ſanguine train 
With midnight e ſcour th ' uncultur'd plain. 


| Weſtward of theſe, beyond the iſthmus, lies 
The long loſt iſle of Ithacus the wile * L 
Where fair Penelope her abſent lord 
Full twice ten years with faithful love - deplor'd 4. 
Tho' many a princely heart her beauty won, 
She, guarded only by her ſtripling ſon, 
EFach bold attempt of ſuitor- kings * 
And undefil'd the nuptial eontract held. 
With various arts to win her love they toil'd. 
But all their wiles by virtuous fraud ſhe foil'd. 
True to her vows, and reſolutely chaſte, 
The beauteous princeſs triumph'd at the laſt. 


Argos, in Greece forgotten and unknown, 
Still ſeems her cruel fortune to bemoan: 
Argos, whoſe monarch led the Grecian hoſts, 
Far o'er the Zgian main to Dardan eoaſts. 
Unhappy prince! who, on a hoſtile ſhore, 
Toil, peril, anguiſh, ten long winters bore, 

And when to native realms reſtor'd at laft, 
To reap the harveſt of thy labours paſt. 

A perjur'd friend, alas! and faithleſs wiſe, 
There ſacrific'd to impious Juſt thy life !— 
Foaſt by Arcadia ſtretch theſe deſart plains, 
And o'er the land a gloomy tyrant reigns. 


| Next the fair Ile of elena - is ſeen, | 
Where adverſe winds detain'd the Spartan queen : 
No known by the name of Macroniſi. 
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For whom in arms combin'd the Grecian hoſts, 
With vengeance fir'd, invaded Phrygia's coaſt ; 
For whom ſo long they labour'd to deſtroy 
The ſacred turrets of imperial Zroy, 
Here, driven by Furo's rage, the hapleſs dame, 
Forlorn of heart, from ruin'd 1/ion came. 
Ihe port an image bears of Parian ſtone, . 
Or ancient fabric, but of date unknown. 


Due eaſt from this appears th' immortal more 
That ſacred P and Diana bore: 


Delos, thro? all the Ægian ſeas renown'd ! 
{Whoſe coaſt the rocky Cyelades ſurround) 

By Phoebus honour'd, and by Greece rever'd ; 
Her hallow'd groves, even diſtant Perfia fear'd. 
But now a ſilent unfrequented land ! | 

No human footſtep marks the trackleſs ſand. 
Thence to the north, by 4/a's weſtern bound, 
Fair Lemnos ſtands, with riſing marble crown'd: 
Where, in her rage, avenging Juno hurl'd 
Ill fated Vulcan from the etherial world. 

There his eternal anvils firſt he rear'd ; 

Then, forg'd by C 'yelopean art, appear'd 
Thunders that ſhook the ſkies with dire alarms, 
And, form'd by {kill divine Vulcanian arms: 
There with this cripple wretch, the foul 8 
And living ſeandal of the empyreal race, 
The beauteous queen of love in wedlock dwelt, 
In fires profane can heavenly, boſoms melt? 


8 name 
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Eaſtward of this appears the Dardan ſhore, 
That once the imperial towers of Mum bore. | 
Illuſtrious Toy! renown'd in every clime, 
Through the long annals of unfolding time! 
How oft thy royal bulwarks to defend, 
Thou faw'ſt thy tutelar gods in vain deſcend! 
Tho? chiefs unnumber'd in her cauſe were lain, 
Tho? nations periſh'd on her bloody plain, 
That refuge of perfidious Helen's ſhame, 
Was doom'd at length to fink in Grecian flame: 


And now by time's deep plow-ſhare trallow'd 0 er, 


The ſeat of ſacred Toy is found no more. 

No trace of all her gtories now remains ; ES” 
But corn and vines enrich hercultur'd plains, 
Silver Scamander laves the verdant ſhore ; _ 
Scamander oft o'erflow'd with hoſtile gore. 


Not far remov'd from Ilion's famous land, 

. In counter view appears the Thracian ſtrand ; 
Where beauteous Hero from the turret's height, 

Diſplay'd her creſcent each revolving night; 
Whoſe gleam directed lov'd Leakder © o'er 

The rolling Heleſpont to Afia's ſhore; 

„Till, in a fated hour, on Thracia's coaſt | 


7 She ſaw her lover's lifeleſs body toſt : 
Then felt her boſom agony ſevere; 


Her eyes ſad-gazing pour'd th' inceſſant tear; 
O'erwhelm'd with anguiſh, frantic with deſpair, 
| She beat her beauteous breaſt, and tore her hair 
On dear Leander's name in vain ſhe cry'd: 
Then — g's: into the he parting tide, 


The 
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— parting tide receiy'd the lovely veicht, = 
Hrs And proudly flow'd, exultin 8 in its freight . 


— — —— — 
= ERR ———-— ̃ ——! co ee r 
- — 


33 — 


| 


41 
4 
bi 
1 
FS. 
1 
bl 
1 
v3 
| 
4 
U 
. bo 5 
77 
"rs 
$ 
12 
1 


Far weſt of Thrace, 17 the Agian main, S 
Remote from ocean, lies the Delpbic plain. 5 
The facred oracle of, Phabus there 
High o'er the mount aroſe, divinely fair? 

Achaian marble form'd the e gorgeous pile 
Auguſt the fabric! elegant its ſtile! 

On brazen hinges turn'd the ſilver doprs, 5 

Ad chequer'd marble pay'd the polih'd floors. = 

The roofs, where ſtoried tabletures appear'd, 

On columns of Corinthian mould were rear'd : 

Of ſhining porphyry the ſhafts were fram'd, 
And round the hollow dome bright jewels flam'd. 
Apollo's ſuppliant prieſts, a blameleſs train 
Fram'd their oblations on the holy fane: 
Jo front the ſun's declining ray twas plac'd. 
With golden harps and living laurels grac'd. 

The ſciences and arts around the ſhrine 5 
Conſpicuous ſhone, engrav'd by hands divine ! 
Here #/culapinr' ſnake diſplay d his creſt, 

And burning glories ſparkled on his breaſt 

While from his eye's inſufferable light, 

Diſeaſe and death recoil'd in headlong flight. 
Of this great temple, 'thro all time renown 1d, 
Sunk in oblivion no remains are found, 


| - - Contiguous here; with hallow' d woods © re 
: Parnaſſus lifts to heaven its honour'd hag * 
| 2 : Mute, 
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Where, from the deluge lav d by Heaven's $ command, 5 


Deucalion leading Pyrrha hand'in hand, 

Ne- peopled all the deſolated land. | 

Around the ſcene unfading laurels grow, of conn | 

And aromatic flowers for ever blow. . 5 5 wy 

The winged choirs, on every tree above, 2 5 ; 

Carol ſweet numbers thro! the vocal grove; _ 
While o'er th' eternal ſpring that ſmiles beneath, 

Voung Zephyr: borne on roſy pinions breathe. 

Fair daughters of the ſun ! the ſacred Nine, ; 

Here wake to ecſtacy their ſongs divine: 

Or crow n'd with myrtle, in ſome ſweet alcore 2 
Attune the tendef {trings to bleeding WS. 

All ſadly ſweet the balmy currents roll, 

, Soothing to ſofteſt peace the tortur'd ſoul. 

While hill and vale with choral voice around 5 

The muſic of immortal harps _—_ 
Fair Pleaſure leads in dance the happy hours, 2 5 

Still ſcatterin g where the 1 moves s Fear an flowers ! . 


1 5 


low © now this ſtrains with ſweet contagion Gogh, 
Shed a delicious languor ofer the thought 
Adieu ye vales, that ſmiling peace beſtow, 
here Eden's bloſſoms ever- vernal blow! 
Adieu ye ſtreams, that o'er enchanted ground 
In lucid maze th' nan hill ſurrounds. 
Ye fairy ſcenes where fancy loves to dwell, 
And young Delight, for ever, oh! farewell ! 
Tue ſoul with tender luxury you fili, | 
And o'er the ſenſe L:eh:an dews diſtill! Ro 
Ws N Awake, 
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Awake, O Memory, from th' inglorious dree:mn 
With brazen lungs reſume the kindling theme l 


Collect thy powers! arouſe thy vital fire | 


Ye ſpirits of the ſtorm, my verſe inſpire = 35553 
Hoarſe as the whirlwinds that enrage the tain,” 2 
In „ 1 — 7 n — e ee 
Now born ee the boiling _ ALONE 
Her courſe to Attic ſhores the veſſel keeps 
The pilots, as the waves behind her ſwell, 2 443 
Still with the whieeling ſtern their force repel. 579 
For this aſſault ſhould either quarter“ feel, 20 
Again to flank the tempeſt ſhe might reel. 
The ſteerſman every bidden turn apply : - 14.4 
To right and left the ſpokes alternate f/. 
Thus when ſome conquer'd hoſt retreats in fear, 
The braveſt leadets guard the broken rer; 
Indignant they retire, and long oppo re 
Superior armies that around them cloſ * 


Still hield the flanks; the touted guad eins £3: 06S 


And guide the flight in one:embodied line: 3 ' 

So they direct the flying bark before 
Th' impelling floods that laſh her to the ſiwre.- "22994 35 
As ſome benighted traveller thro'ꝰ the ſhade, - + it 


Explore the devious path with heart fn K n bun 


While prow ling ſavages hehind him roar ?: 


And yawning pits and quagmires lurk ebe R 


High o'er the poop, tht audacious' "y ne 
Uprolbd on hills of fluctuating fire, tad 3 hes 


The qua Jener ü te hinder part of a ſhip's So r iris 
near the 
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A nE WARE 
As ſome fell conquerar frantic with : O Hu 
| Sheds o'er the nations ruin and diſtreſs ; * 
So, while the wat' ry wilderneſs, he roums, Wi 
Incens'd to ſeven- fold rage the tempeſt 3 TR 
And o'er the trembling pines, above, below, 
Shrill through the cordage howhs, with notes of woe. 
Now thunders, wafted from the burning zone, 
Growl from-afar, a deaf and hollow. groan! . 
The ſhip's high battlements, to cither fide 


5 For ever rocking, drink the briny tide: 


Her joints unhing'd, in palſied nnguors e 

As ice diſſolves beneath the non tide ray. 7 1908 

The ſkies aſunder torn, a delage pour ; C 

'Th' impetuous hail deſcends in whirling er. i} 46 

High on che maſts, wich pale and livid rays, 

Amid the gloom portentous meteors blaze. 
Th' ætherial dome, in aum pomp array d. 

Now lurks behind the impene 

Now flaſhing round intolerable light, 

Nedoubles all the terrors of the night. 

Such terror Sinai's quaking hill Saeed, j: 

When Heaven's loud trumpet founded o'er his head: 

It ſeem'd the wrathful angel of the wind 

Had all the horrors of the ſkies Ns : 

And here, to one ill-fated ſhip oppos'd, 


At once the dreadful magazine diſclos'd. 


And lo, tremendous o'er the deep he ſprings, 

TY inflaming ſulphur flaſhing from his wings ! 
Hark! his ſtrong voice the diſmal filence breaks; 
Mad Chaos from the chains of death awakes! — 


> 


7 
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| Loud and more loud the rolling peals enlarge, 

And blue on deck their rolling ſides * - 
There, all aghaſt, the ſhivering wretches ſtood, 
White chill ſuſpence and fear congeal'd their blood. 


Now in a deluge burſts the living flame, og 


And dread concuſſion rends.th' ztherial frame ; "TOs 
Sick earth convulſive groans from ſhore to ſhore, 
Aud Havre, ſhuddering feels the horrid roar. 


Still the ſad | ocolbed riſes 0 on my fi — 
Reveal'd in all its mournful ſhade and light. 
Swift thro my pulſes: glides the kindling fire, 
As lightning glances on tl electric wire. 
But ah! the force of numbers ſtrives in vain 
The glowing ſcene unequal to ſuſtain. _ 


Baut lo! at laſt from tenfold darkneſs torn, 
Forth iffues o'er the wave theweeping morn. | 
Hail! facred viſion ! who, on oricat wing. 

The cheerful dawn of light propitious briog! 


Au nature ſmiling hail'd the vivid ray, 


That gave her beauties to returning day :. 1 
All but our ſhip, that, groaning on the tide, 


No kind relief, no gleam of hope deſcry d. eh . 


For now, in front, her trembling i inmares ſee 
The hills of Greece emerging on the lee. 

So the loſt lover views that fatal morn, 

On which, for ever from his boſom torn. 

The nymph ador'd reſigns her blooming Fharms,. 1 
IF ſe wah hve fome happier rival's arms. 


1 


[1 
—— 


gs ris en 
So to Eliza dawn'd that cruel day, 
That tore AE neas from her arms away: 
That ſaw him parting never to SAI 
Ferſelf in funeral flames uecreed to burn- 
O yet in clouds, thou genial ſource of Rake; 
| Conceal thy radiant giories from our ſight! 
Go, with thy ſmile adorn tlie happy plain, 
And gild the ſcenes where health and pleaſure * : 
But let not here, in ſcorn thy wanton beam 
Inſult the dreadful grididevr” of: wy theme? | Og 1 
B 
While morden wo the bouwdink: rfl ls; Rive 
Full in her van $7; George's cliffs ariſe; e 15 
High oe'r the reſt a- pointed crag is ſeen," $124 
That hung projecting oer a moſſy green. 
Nearer and nearer now the danger _ 
And all their ſkill-releiitlefs fate oppoſe. 435 1 
For, while more eaſtward they direct the pro, a0 


Enormous waves the quivering deck vferflow,, © N 


While, as ſhe wheels, unable to ſubu e 
Her fallies, ſtill they dread her broaching too®. b 80 . 
Alarming thought ! ! for now no more a-lee- FEE 20: 
Her riven ſide could bear th' invading fea'; . d! N 
And if the following ſurge ſhe ſcuds before, 0 off 
Headlong ſhe runs upon the dreadful ſhores 
A ſhore where ſhelves and hidden rock abound,, *- 
Where death i in ſecret ambuſh lurks around. A te: 
= | Far 
ED ate jeg mewn . 


Qedby. 
turns her 11 to wind ward. It is generally occaſioned by the 8 


of ſteering her, or by ſome diſaſter happening to the — "ol he | 
ow vec the laſt note ol the ad ry . | f 
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Far leſs diſmay'd, Auc hies wand'ring Ton - 
Was ſeen the Straits of Sicily to ſnun: 
When Palinurus, from the helm, EC 
The rocks of Syclla onchis eaſtern ſid e; 
While in the weſt, with hideous yawn diſclos'd, 
His onward path Charybdir” gulph oppos d. 
The double danger as by turns he view'd, FI 19.0 ba. 
His wheeling bark her arduous track purſu'd. 
Thus, while to right and left deſtruction lies, 
Between the extremes the daring veſſel flies. 
With boundleſs involution burſting Ger 85 
| The marble cliffs, loud Uaſtitng furges rer.. 5 
Hoarſe thro each Winding creck the _ vg NI 
And hollow rocks repeat the'groan * ͤ 1 
Deſtruction round the infatiat: coaſt) prepares, 
| To cruſh the trembling ſhip, unnumber'd ſnares. 
But happy nom the ſcapes the fatal ſtrand, gu £001 
Tho? ſcarce teh faftioms diſtant from the and. 
Swift as the weapôfſ ifſtüng from tlie bo]. 
dhe cleaves the burnüng Waters with her piow 
And forward leaping with tumultuous haſte, * 
As ſoon the tempeſt wing, the iſte he __ 
With longing eyes and agony of mind, 5 2.5 
The ſailors view this refuge left behind; = 159 ; ad! Fo 

Happy to bribeWith 74's richeſt c ore, en rag he 
A fafe acceſſion es that baren re 


, " 
* P. 1 41 2 ut FAS 


, When in the e pLootcs mine confin'd, | , 
Loſt to the cheerful commerce of mankind, ' f 
The groaning captive waſtes his lift away, ! um 
For ever exil'd from the realms of day, 
wen Not 
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Not equal pangs his boſom agonize, 
When far above the ſacred light he eye's: 
While, all forlorn, the victim pines in vain 
For ſcenes he never ſhall poſſeſs again. 


But now Athenian, mountains they deſcry, 
And o'er the ſurge Colonna frowns on high. | 
Beſide the cape's projecting verge is plac'd _ 
A range of columns, long by time defac'd; 
Firſt planted by deyotion to ſuſtain. 

In elder times, Tritonia's ſacred fane. 1 
Foams the wild beach below with mad ning tage, PEE 
Where waves and rocks 3 dreadful combat wage, · 

The ſickly heaven, fermenting wi richt. I 
Still vomits o'er the main the feveriſh weight: 
And now, while. wing'd with ruin from on bigh, 725 
| Thro' the rent cloud the en lightning fly, | 
A flaſh, quick glancing on. the nerve fight, 
Struck the an ich eternal night: 
Redmond, who heard g piteous groan behind, ., 
| Touch'd with compaſſion gaz 'd upon the blind; 
And, while around his fad companions crqud, . 801 
He guides th' anhappy victim to the hrond. 
Hie chee aloft, my gallant friend! he cries, 1 
Thy only ſuccour on the maſt relies —- 
The helm, bereft of half its vital force. 
| Now ſcarce ſubdu'd the wild ut. bridled 325" 
Quick to th! abandon'd wheel oft Arion came, 
The ſhip's tempeſtuoys allies to reclaim: 4 54 
Amaz'd he ſaw her, o'er the ſounding m 
Oppborn, to right to left diſtraRted roam, 20 
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80 gar'd young Plæton, with pale diſmay, 
When mounting in the flaming car of day. 
With raſh and impious hand, the ſtripling try'd 
Th' immortal courſers of the ſun to guide. — 
The veſſel, while the dread event draws nigh, 
Seems more impatient o'er the waves to fly : 
Fate ſpurs her on. Thus iſſuing from afar, 
Advances to the ſun ſome blazing tar : 
And, as it feels th* attraction's kindling force, 
prin 85 onward with accelerated courſe. 


With ful look che ſeamen ey'd the ſtrahs, i 
Where death's inexorable j jaws expand. ? 
Swift from their minds elaps'd all dangers paſt, 

As, dumb with terror, they beheld the laſt. 

Now, on the trembling ſhrouds, before, behind, 

In mute ſuſpenſe they mount into the wind. 

The Genius of the deep, on rapid wing, 

The black eventful moments ſeem'd to bring. 
The fatal ſiſters, on the ſurge before, 

Yok'd their internal horſes to the prore. 

The ſteerſman now receiv'd the laſt command 
To wheel the veſſel ſidelong to the ſtrand ; 
Twelve ſailors on the foremaſt who depend, 
High on the platform to the top aſcend ; 

Fatal retreat! for while the plunging pro; 
Immerges headlong i in the waves below, 

Down preſt by wat'ry weight the bowſprit bends, 7 
And from above the ſtem deep craſhing rends. 
Beneath her beak the floating ruins lie; 
The foremaſt totters, unſuſtain'd on high: 


And 
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*And now the ſhip, forelifted by the ſea, _ 
Hurls the tall fabric backwards o'er her lee; 
While, in the general wreck, the faithful ſtay 
Drags the main-top-maſt from i its poſt away. 
PFlung from the miſt, the ſeamen ſtrive i in vain 
|  Thro' hoſtile floods their veſſel to regain. | 
The waves they buffet, till bereft of ſtrength, 
O'erpower'd they yield to cruel fate at length, 
The hoſtile waters cloſe around their head; 
They ma for ever, mumhered with the . 95 


Thoſe * remain thele fearful doom await, 
No longer mourn their loſt companion's fate. 
The heart that bleeds with ſorrow all its own, 
Forgets the pangs of friendſhip to bemoan,— 
Altert and Rodmond and Paleman here . 


With young Arion on the maſt appear; : 


Even they, admid th? unſpeakable diſtreſs, 
In every look diſtracting thoughts confeſs; 


In every vein the reffluent blood congeals, EA 


And every boſom, fated terror feels. 


3 1 * $ xx 


Inclos'd with all the demons of the — 8 8 x | 


They view'd the adjacent ſhore, but view'd in Vain. 'T 


Such torments in the drear abodes of hell, 
Which fad deſpair laments with rueful yell, 

Such torments agonize the damned breaſt, _ 
While fancy views the manſions of the bleſt. 


And now laſh'd « on by deſtiny ſevere, .. 


With horror fraught, the dreadful ſcene drew near! 


3 


1 


For Heaven's ſweet help 1 their ſuppliant cries e 3 


But Heaven, relerticy deigns to. Wap no more! 


* ? * 
za7 © 
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: The e ſhip hangs hovering on the verge of death; 

Hell yawns, rocks rife, and breakers roar beneath? . 
In vain, alas! the ſacred ſhades of yore 
Would arm the mind with pbiloſophic lore ; FF: 
In vain they'd teach us, at the lateſt breath, 

To ſmile ſerene amid the pangs of death. | 

vn Zeno's ſelf, and Epictetus old, 2 2 | 

'This fell abyſs had ſhudder'd to behold, 

Had Socrates, for godlike virtue fam'd, 

And wiſeſt of the ſons of men proclaim'd, 

Beheld this ſcene of phrenſy and diſtreſs, 

His ſoul had trembled to its laſt receſs ! 

O yet confirm my heart, ye powers above, 

This laſt tremendous ſhock of fate to prove, li 
The tottering frame of reaſon yet ſuſtain! | 
Nor let this total ruin whirl my brain! 1 


In vain the cords and axes were prepar'd, 
For now th' audacious ſeas inſult the yard; 
High o'er the ſhip they throw a horrid ſhade, 
And o'er her burſt in terrible caſcade. f 
Uplifted on the ſurge, to heaven ſhe flies, 1 1. 
Her ſhatter'd top half buried in the ſkies j- ' | 
Then headlong plunging thunders on the ground 
Earth groans! air trembles ! and the deeps reſound ! 
Her giant bulk the dread concuſſion feels | 
And quivering with the wound, in torment reels. - ' 
So reels convuls'd with agonizing throes . + 1 
The bleeding bull beneath the'murd'rers blows,— 15 
Again ſhe plunges ! hark! a ſecond ſnock | 
Tran her ſtrong bottonwon. the marble rock 1 
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Down on the ile of death, with difnal cries, 
The fated victims ſhuddering roll their eyes 
In wild deſpair ; while yet another ſtroke, 
With deep. convulſion, rends the ſolid oak : 
Till like the mine, in whoſe infernal cell 
The lurking demons of deſtruction dwell, 
At length aſunder torn her frame divides, - 
And craſhing ſpreads in ruin o'er the tides. 
O were it mine with tuneful Mars's art 
To wake to ſympathy the feeling heart; 
Like him the fmooth and mournful verſe to dreſs 
In all the pomp of exquiſite diftreſs'!.. 
Then too, ſeverely taught by cruel: fu e 
To ſhare in all the perils I relate: 
Then might I with unrival'd Means deplore 
Th' impervious horrors of a leeward ſhore. 9 
As o'er the ſurge the ſtooping main · maſt hung. 
Still on the rigging thirty ſeamen clung: 
Some, ſtruggling,- on a broken rock were caſt 
And here by oozy tangles grappled faſt : | 
Awhile they, bore th' o'erwhelning billows ra age, 
Unequal combat with their fate to wage; 
Till all benumb'd and feeble they forego 
Their Nippery hold; and ſink to ſhades bake, 5 
Some, from the main - yard arm „ an thrown | 
On marble ridges, die without a groan. 
Three with Palemon on their {kill depend, Hie HIV 
And. from the wteck on oars and rafts Ae ' 


Now on the mountain wave on high they ride, 


Then downward plunge —— th involving tide 5 
, Till 
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Till one who ſeems in agony to ſtrive, oe 
The whirling breakers heave on ſnore alive 
The reſt a ſpeedier end of anguiſh knew, = 
And preſt the ſtony beach, a lifeleſs crew ! 


Next, O unhappy chief! th' eternal doom 
Of Heaven decreed thee to the briny tomb; 
What ſcenes of miſery torment thy view ! 221: 
What painful ſtruggles of thy dying crew! #1 
Thy periſh'd hopes all buried in the flood, 
O'erſpread with corſes, red with human blood! 
So pierc'd with anguiſh hoary Priam gaz'd, | 
When T's imperial domes in ruin blaz'd, 
While he, ſevereſt ſorrow doom'd to feel, 
Expir'd beneath the victor's murdering ſteel. © 
Thus with his helpleſs partners till the laſt, F 1: 
Sad refuge! Albert hugs the floating maſt: 
His ſoul could yet ſuſtain the mortal blow, 
But droops, alas! beneath ſuperior woe; 
For now ſoft nature's ſympathetic haun 
'Tugs at his yawning heart with powerful ſtrain z 
His faithful wife for ever doom'd to mourern 
For him, alas! who never ſhall return; | 5 
To black adverſity's approach expos dd. | 
With want and hardſhips unforeſeen enclos din | 
His lovely daughter left without a friend eg 
Her innocence to ſaccour and defend q 
By youth and indigence ſet forth a pre 
To lawleſs guilt that flatters to betray— "OO 
While theſe refle&ions rack his feeling mind, 25 


Rodmend, who hung beſide, his graſp reſign'd; 1 9 
1 2 And 1 
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And, as the tumbling waters o'er him roll'd, 
His out-ſtretch'd arms the maſter's legs enfold. _ 
Sad Albert feels the diſſolution near, $4 
And ſtrives in vain his fetter'd arms to clear; | 1 
For death bids every clinching joint adhere. J 
All faint, to Heaven he throws his dying we 
And O protect my wife and child he cries: 

The guſhing ſtreams roll back th' unfiniſh'd wund! ! 
He gaſps! he dies! and tumbles to the ground! 


Five only left of all the periſn'd throng, 
58 vet ride the pine which ſhoreward drives along; 5 

With theſe Arion {till his hold ſecures, 

And all th' aſſaults of hoſtile waves endures. 
Ober the dire proſpect as for life he ſtrives, 

He looks if poor Palemen yet ſurvives. 

Ah wherefore, truſting to unequal art; 1 5 
Didſt thou incautious from the wreck depart? 
Alas! theſe rocks all human kill def: 

Who ſtrikes them once, beyond relief muſt dis: 
And nom, ſore wounded, thou perhaps art toſt 

On theſe, or in ſome oozy cavern loſt. 


Thus thought Arion, anxious gazing round. 


In vain, his eyes no more Palemon found. 
The demons of deſtruction hover nigh, 


And thick their mortal ſhafts commiſſion'd KAY 


And now a breaking ſurge with forcefull are o 
Two next Arion furious tears away, | 

| Hurl'd on the crags; behold they gaſp ! wok bleed! 
And groanung, ung 1 th” Wulive weed: N 

| | Another * 
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| At billow burits 1 in boundleſs . 
Arion ſinks! and memory views no more 1 


Ah! total night and dar TRIPP 


My ſtunn'd ear tingles to the whizzing tide ; * | 
It is the funeral knell!. and gliding near eel | 
Methinks the l o the dead appear ! 


+ nv, 


But lo. emerging ftom the wat'ry grave, | 
Again they float, incumbent on the wave ; 3, EE: 
Again the diſmal proſpect opens round. 5 4 
The wreck, the ſhores, the dying, and the drown'd ! : 5 : _ | 
And ſee! enfeebled by repeated mocks, ; 3 | 
"Thoſe two who ſcramble on th? adjacent 1 rocks 3 3 | 
| Their fables. hold no longs can retain, | 8 | 
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That now wache the ridges Nach che ore: | 
Still trembling to deſcend, they downward gets Ip 
With horror pale and torpid with amaze: ... .. 
The floods recoil! the ground appears below l. 1 
And life's faint. embers now: rekindng glow; Wien 02 
A while they wait th! exhauſted wave's retreats TA: 
"Then climb flow up the beach with hands and feet. 

O Heaven ! deliver'd by whoſe e | — 
Still on the brink of hell. they ſhuddering ſtand, 1 
Receive the languid incenſe they beſto v, = 
That damp with death appears not yet to Slow. TY. 
To thee each ſoul the warm oblation pays, 1 . 
With ending ardour, of unequal praiſo; 6 
e In 
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In every heart diſmay with wonder ſtrives, 
And hope the ſicken'd ſpark of life revives ; 
Her magic powers their exil'd health reſtore, 
Till horror ani deſpair ; are felt! no pp FIR] 

142 „ssi i nne 

A troop of Gretians who inhabit nigh”. n 
And oft' theſe perils of the deep deſcry, 
Rous'd by the bluſtering tempeſt of the PAN = 
Anxious had climb'd Coloma' 8 neighbouring height 3 3 
When gazing downward'o on the adjacent Hood, 
Full to their view the ſcene of 1 ruin ſtood; 
The ſurf with mangled bodies ftrew'd Mob | 
And thoſe yet breathing © on the ſea-waſh'd ground ! 41 
Tho' loſt to ſcience and the nobler arts, e 
Vet nature's lore inform'd their feeling hearts ; E- 
Strait down the vale with haſt'ning, ſteps they hied, 
Th' unhappy! ſufferers to aſſiſt 5 guide, Fs 


x14: 
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| Mean while thoſe: three eſcap a Fenench epi 
The firſt advent rous youth who reach'd the —_ 
Panting, with eyes averted from the day, 5 24, 
Prone, helpleſs, on the tangly beach he lays 11. 
It is Palemon-Lon! what tumults roll! : 
With hope and terror in Arion's ou? een 
If yet unhurt he lives again to view e 
His friend, and this fole remnant of our crew 1 i 

with us to travel thro' this foreigh zune. 
And ſhare the future good and ill en. „ 
Arion thus; but ah! ſad doom of fate; þ DID 
That bleeding Vemory lere to relate, e C1 
While 
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While 10 afloat on ſome reſiſting rock, | 5 
His ribs were daſh'd, and fractur'd with the ſhock. 
_ Heart-piercing fight! thoſe cheeks ſo late array d 
In beauty's bloom, are pale with mortal-ſhade'! . 
Diſtilling blood his lovely breaſt o'erſpread,.' ' 
And clogg'd the golden treſſes of his head! 
Nor yet the lungs by this pernicious ſtroke 
Were wounded, or the vocal organs broke. 
Down from his neck, with blazing gems pv eggs 
Thy image, lovely Anna hung tied e 
Th' unconſcious figure ſmiling all — 4+. tv 
Suſpended in a golden chain was ſeen. 185201 AE 
_ Had ſt thou, ſoft maiden, in bt oe, '+ 71 
Beheld him writhing from the deadly blow © 
What force of art, what language could expreſs 
Thine agony ? thine exquiſite diſtreſs ?- + ... . 
But thou, alas! art doom'd'to weep in Vain 
For him thine eyes ſhall never ſer again! 
With dumb amazement pale Aribn . 1-02 „ ch 
And cautiouſly the wounded youth eva: 5 7877 
Palemen then, with cruel pangs oppreſt, 
e accents "ng: friend addreſyd 


+ * 4- 
Me 


ie n 10 nie aiding IH 7 Nodes ; 
«O 9 from deftrüdtibn late wei. T 
Beneath whoſe fatal influence a age 0 
Are we then exil'd to this laſt retreat . 211977 


Of life, unhappy ! thus decreed to 0 pg 2812 
Ah! how unlike what yeſter-morn enhjoy'd,... 3417 (1 45) 
Inchanting hopes, for ever now deſtroy di! 

For wounded far beyond all healing power, 

Palemon dies, and this his final hour. 


„„ 
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Buy thoſe fell breakers, where in yain I ſtrove 
At once cut. off from fortune, life and love! 
Far other ſcenes muſt oon preſent my ſighnt, 
That lie deep buried yet id tenfold, nigbt. 
Ah! wretched father of a wretched ſon, 
Whom by pater nal prudence has undone! 
. How will remembrance of this blended care | 
Bend down thy head with anguiſh and deſpair! | 
Such dire effects from avarice ariſe, . 7 
That, deaf to nature's voice, and. yainly: vile. TA 
With force ſevere endeuvour to controul | 
The nobleſt paſſions that: inſpire the.ſoul. - i 
But O, thou ſacred Pow'r ! whoſe law: 1 141 5 
Th eternal chain of cauſes and effects 
Let not thy chaſtening miniſters of rage 
AMiR with ſharp remorſe his feeble age! L.YHERB GE! 2 
And you Arion /. ho with theſe the laſt 0 
Of all our crew ſurvive the ſhipwreck oF 
Ah, ceaſe to maurn! thoſe friendly rears ln 1 
Nor give my dying moments keener-pain'! |" 
Since heaven may ſoon thy wandering ſteps. elbe, 
When parted hence, to Rngland's diſtant ſniore: 
Should thou, th' unwilling meſſenger of fate, 
To him the tragic ſtory firſt relate: 
Oh! Friendſhip'sl generous ardor then ane. C 
Nor hint the fatal cauſe of my diſtreſs: | 48 wh 
Nor let each horrid incident ſuſtain ; „ 0 
The lengthen'd tale to aggravate his p pain. JK Bits 
Ah ! then remember well my laſt requeſt 
For her who reigns for ever in my breaſt :: 
„ 361 Gait 234 cit bons 2 ble 
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Vet let him prove a father and a friend, 
The helpleſs maid to ſuccour and defend. 

Say, I this ſuit implor'd with parting breath, 
So Heaven befriend him at his hour of death ! 
But oh ! to lovely Anna ſhoud'ſt thou tell 
What dire untimely end thy friend befel. 
Draw o'er the diſmal ſcene ſoft pity's veil, 
And lightly touch the lamentable tale, 
Say that my love, inviolably true, 

No change, no diminution ever knew ; 

Lo! her bright image, pendent on wy neck, 
Is all Palemon reſcu'd from the wrecnß/ 
Take it and ſay, when panting on the , 
I {tru Sslee life and this alone t6 OE 


My ſoul that Suraviing balken to be FER 
Would yeta train of thoughts impart to thee, * 
But ſtrives in vain !—the chilling ice of death _ 
Congeals my blood, and choaks the ſtream of breath: 
Reſign'd ſhe-quits her comfortleſs abode, -_ 

To courſe that long, unknown, eternal road. — 
O ſacred Source of ever-living light! 
Conduct the weary wanderer in her fight? 
Direct her onward to that peaceful ſhore, ” 


- Where peril, pen MAN ape wu 585 moro! eros 252% 


„ When then e hapleſs on galt 1 412 1 
That ſteals from pity's eye the melting tear, 
Of two chaſte hearts, by mutual paſſion join'd, 

To abſence, ſagrow, and deſpair confign'd, 


* 
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Oh! then to ſwell the tides of ſocial woe, 
That heal th' afflicted breaſt they overflow, 
While memory dictates, this ſad Shipwreck tell, 
And what diſtreſs thy wretched friend befel ! 
Then, while in ſtreams of ſoft compaſſion drown'd, 
The ſwains lament, and maidens weep around; 
While liſping children, touch'd with infant fer, 
With wonder gaze, and drop th? unconſcious tear: 
Oh! then this moral bid their ſouls retain, - 
6 All . of W on earth are vains,” Ort 


The laſt faint accents trembled on his tongue. 
That now inactive to the palate clung ; | 

His boſom heaves a mortal groan—he dies! 
And ſhades eternal fink © upon his eyes! E-: 


As thus defac'd in death R lay, | 
2 gaz'd upon the lifeleſs cla⸗ 
Transfix'd he ſtood, with awful terror fill * 
While down his ce n mere, rake Uſd 


7 on, in. lar d voce of nn truth ! ' 
_ Untimely periſhd-in the bloom of youth, 
Should er thy friend arrive on Albian's land. 
He will obey, tho! painful, thy demand: | 
e His tongue the dreadful ſtory ſnall 5 5 | 


5 And all the horrors of this diſmal day ! 


Diſaſtrous day! what ruin haſt thou bred ! | 
What mee: to the living and the dead ! 


2 fed raiet ultima Funper 


Expectanda dies homini; d que fan beatus 
Ante obitum nemo fapiemadue 


uncra debet.” “. 


Ovid. Metars. lid. 8 


TUR SHIPWRECK. 
How haſt thou left the widow all forlorn. - 


And ever doom'd the orphan child to mourn ; 


Thro' life's ſad journey hopeleſs to complain; 
Can facred juſtice thoſe events ordain? 

But, O my ſoul ! avoid that wond'rous maze, 
Where reaſon, loſt in endleſs error, ſtrays ! 
As thro? this thorny vale of life he run, 


Great Cauſe of all „ Thy will de done! 


Now had the Grecians on the beach as, 
To aid the helpleſs few who yet ſurviv'd : 


While paſſing they beheld the waves o'erſpread 


With ſhatter'd rafts and corſes of the dead. 
Three till alive, benumb and faint they find, 
In mournful ſilence on a rock reclin'd. | 
The generous natives, mov'd with ſocial pain, 
The feeble ſtrangers in their arms ſuſtain ; | 
With pitying ſighs their hapleſs lot deplore, 
And lead them trembling from the fatal ſhore, 


FINIS. 
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